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ADVER TISEMENT. 


J. RIDGWAY bas to apologize to the Public 
for the long delay that has attended the SEconD 
PART OF THE CRITICISMS oN THE ROL- 
LIAD: but as it originated in his anxiety to 
render the publication as correct as poſſible, and 
in his being totally deprived of the aſſiſtance of 
the gentleman who ſo kindly ſuperinteuded the 
arrangement of the FIRST ParT—be truſts 


that he ſhall in ſome meaſure ſland excuſed. 
He is at length, however, enabled, by the in- 


dulgence of the authors, not only to give a 
CORRECT EDITION of ſuch numbers as have 


already appeared in the public prints, but ta 
add to them two numbers entirely new. He 


bas alſo been favoured with the FIVE POLI- 


TICAL ECLOGUES, which are printed imme- 
diately after the ROLL1a Þ—two of which are alſo 
entirely new, and the others materially altered. 
It may be juſt neceſſary to ſay, that the EcLoGues 
were written ſome time ſince, and intended as a 
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iv ADVERTISEMENT. 


diſlinft publication; but ſome circumſtances bav- 
ing prevented this, they are now offered to the 
public as no improper APPENDIX to the political 
Jgux p*EsprITs of ' the ſame authors ; which, 
by the preſent edition of the ROLLIAD, with the 
addition of the PROBATIONARY ODEs and Po- 
LITICAL MISCELLANIES, may noto be conſider- 
ed as being COMPLETELY COLLECTED, 


CRITICISMS 


ON 


THE ROLLIAD. 


PART THE SECOND, 


No. I. 


E have now followed our admirable 
author thro' the Sixth Book of his 

poem ; very much to our own edification, 
and, we flatter ourſelves, no leſs to the 
ſatisfaction of our-readers. We have ſhewn 
the art with which he has introduced a de- 
{cription of the leading characters of our 
preſent Houſe of Commons, by a contrivance 
ſomething ſimilar indeed to that employed 
by Virgil; but at the ſame time ſufficiently 
unlike to ſubſtantiate his own claim to ori- 
ginality. And ſurely every candid critic 
will admit, that had he ſatisfied himſelf 
B with 
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with the ſame device, in order to panegyrize 
his favourites in the other Houſe, he would 
have been perfectly blameleſs. But to the 
writer of the RoLL1ap, it was not ſufficient 
to eſcape cenſure ; he muſt extort our praiſe, 
and excite our admiration. 


Our claſſical readers will recolle&, that 
all Epic Heroes poſſeſs, in common with 
the poets who celebrate their actions, the 
gift of prophecy ; with this difference how- 
ever, that poets prophecy while they are in 
ſound health, whereas the hero never begins 
to talk about futurity, until he has received 
ſuch a mortal wound in his lungs as would 
prevent any man but a hero from talking 
at all : and it is probably in alluſion to this 
circumſtance, that the power of divination 
is diſtinguiſhed in North Britain by the 
name of $ECOND SIGHT, as commencing 
when common viſion ends. This faculty 
has been attributed to dying warriors, both 
by Homer and Virgil; but neither of theſe - 
poets have made ſo good uſe of it as our 
author, who has introduced into the laſt 
dying ſpeech of the Saxon Drummer, the 

whole 


63) 


whole birth, parentage, and education, life, 


character, and behaviour, of all thoſe bene- 
factors of their country, who at preſent 
adorn the Houſe of Peers, thereby con- 
forming himſelf to modern uſage, and at the 
the ſame time diſtinguiſhing the victorious 
Rollo's proweſs in ſubduing an adverſary, 
who dies infinitely harder than either Tur- 
nus or Hector. 


Without farther comment, we ſhall now 
proceed to favour our readers with a few 
extracts. The firſt Peer mentioned by the 
Dying Drummer, is the preſent Marquis of 
Buckingham : his appearance is uſhered in, 
by an elegant panegyric on his father, Mr. 
George Grenville, of which we ſhall only give 
the concluding lines: 


George ! in whoſe ſubtle brain, if Fame ſay true, 

Full-fraught with wars, the fatal ſtamp- act grew; 

Great financier ! ſtuperiduous calculator !—— 
- But, George the ſon is twenty-one times greater 


It would require a volume, not only to 
point out all the merits of the laſt line, but 
even to do juſtice to that Pindaric ſpirit, that 

Bs abrupt 


CP 9 
abrupt beauty, that graceful aberration from 


rigid grammatical contexts, which appears 


in the ſingle word but. We had however a 
further intention in quoting this paſlage, 
viz. to aſſert our author's claim to the inven- 
tion of that ſpecies of MORAL ARITHMETIC, 
which, by means of proper additions, ſub- 


tractions, multiplications, and diviſions, aſ- 


certains the relative merits of two characters 
more correctly than any other mode of in- 
veſtigation hitherto invented. Lord Thur- 
low, when he informed the Houſe of Peers, 
that © one Haſtings is worth tzwenty Macart- 
neys, had certainly the merit of aſcertain- 
ing the comparative value of the two men in 
whole numbers, and without a fraftion. He 
likewiſe enabled his auditors, by means of 
the rule of three, to find out the numerical 
excellence of any other individual ; but to 


compare Lord Thurlow with cur author, 


would be to compare the ſcholar with the 
inventor ; to compare a common houſe-ſtew- 
ard with Euclid or. Archimedes. We now 
return to the poem. 


After the lines already quoted, our dying 
drummer 


. 
drummer breaks out into the following 
wonderful apoſtrophe :— 


Approach! ye ſophs, who in your northern den, 
Wield, with both hands, your huge didactic pen; 
Who, ſtep by ſtep, o'er Pindus' up-hill road, 
Drag flowly on your learning's pond'rous load ; 
Though many a ſhock your perilous march encumbers, 
Ere the ſtiff proſe can ſtruggle into numbers ; 
And you, at comets' tails, who fondly ſtare, 
And finda miſtreſs in the leſſer bear; 
And you, who, full with metaphyſics fraught, 
Detect ſenſation ſtarting into thought, 
And trace each ſketch by Memory's hand deſign'd 
On that ſtrange magic lanthorn, call'd the Mind z 
And you, who watch each loit'ring empire's fate, 
Who heap up fact on fact, and date on date; 
Who count the threads that fill the myſtic loom, 
Where patient Vengeance wove the fate of Rome; 
Who tell that wealth unnerv'd her ſoldier's hand, 
That folly urg'd the fate by traitors plann'd ; } 
Or, that ſhe fell—becauſe ſhe could not ſtand : 
Approach, and view, in this capacious mind 
Your ſcatter'd ſcience, in one maſs combin'd * 
Whate'er tradition tells, or poets ſing, 
Of giant-killing John, or John the King ; \ 
Whate'er 


But we are apprehenſive that our zeal 
has already hurried us too far, and that we 
have exceeded the juſt bounds of this paper. 

3 We 


— nr N ba and} he 
** 1 od 9 . 47 PR 
— -* +9 ou „ we * a 
\ p \ Ko , * — wh D _ —_ * - 7. - 


('E.) 


We ſhall therefore take ſome future oppor- 
tunity of reverting. to the character of this 
prodigious nobleman, who poſſeſſes, and 
deſerves to poſſeſs, ſo diſtinguiſhed a ſhare 
in his maſter's confidence. Suffice it to ſay, 
that our author does full juſtice to every 
part of his character. He conſiders him as 
a walking warehouſe of facts of all kinds, 
whether relating to hiſtory, aſtronomy, me- 
taphyſics, heraldry, fortifications, naval tac- 
tics, or midwifery ; at the ſame time repre- 
ſenting him as a kind of haberdaſher of 
{ſmall talents, which he retails to the female 
part of his family, inſtructing them in the 
myſtery of precedence, the whole art of 
ſcented pomatums, the doctrine of ſalves for 
broken heads, of putty for broken windows, 
&c. &c. &c. 


* 


Ne. II. 


WV now return to the dying drum- 
mer, whom we left in the middle 
of his eulogy on the marquis of Bucking- 
ham. 


It being admitted, that the powers of the 
human mind depend on the number and 
aſſociation of our ideas, it is eaſy to ſhew 
that the illuſtrious marquis is entitled 'to 
the higheſt rank in the ſcale of hyman in- 
telligence. His mind poſſeſſes an unlimited 
power of inglutition, and his ideas adhere 


to each other with ſuch tenacity, that when- 


ever his memory is ſtimulated by any pow- 
erful interrogatory, it not only diſcharges a 
full anſwer to that individual queſtion, but 
likewiſe ſuch a prodigious flood of collate- 
ral knowledge, derived from copious and 
repeated infuſions, as no common ſkull 
would be capable of containing. For theſe 
reaſons, his Lordſhip's fitneſs for the de- 
partment of the admiralty, a department 

ä connected 
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connected with the whole cyclopcedia of 


ſcience, and requiring the greateſt variety 


of talents and exertions, ſeems to be point- 
ed out by the hand of Heaven ;—it is like- 
wile pointed out by the dying drummer, 
who deſcribes, in the following lines, the 
immediate cauſe of his nomination ;— 


On the great day, when Buckingham, by pairs, 
Aſcended, Heaven-impell'd, the k—-'s back-ſtairs ; 
And panting, breathleſs, ſtrain'd his lungs to ſhow, 
From Fox's bill what mighty ills would flow ; 
That ſoon, its ſource corrupt, Opinion's thread, 
On India deleterious ſtreams wou'd ſhed, ; | 
That Haſtings, Munny Begum, Scott, muſt fall, 
And Pitt, and Jenkinſon, and Leadenhall ; 
Still, as with ſtammering tongue, he told his tale, 
Unuſual terrors Brunſwick's heart aſſail; 
Wide ſtarts his white wig from his royal ear, 
And each particular hair ſtands Riff with fear. 


We flatter ourſelves that few of our read - 
ers are ſo void of taſte, as not to feel the 


tranſcendant beauties of this deſcription. 


Firſt, we ſee the noble marquis mount the 
fatal ſteps “ by pairs” i. e. by two at a 
time; and with a degree of effort and fa- 
tigue : and then he is out of breath, which 
is perfectly natural. The obſcurity of the 
third 


. 


third couplet, an obſcurity which has been 


imitated by all the miniſterial writers on 
the India bill, ariſes from a confuſion of 
metaphor, ſo inexpreſſibly beautiful, that 
Mr. Haſtings has thought fit to copy it al- 


moſt verbatim, 1n his celebrated letter from. 


Lucknow. The effects of terror on the 
royal wig, are happily imagined, and are 
infinitely more ſublime than the © ſftete= 
* runtque come of the Roman poet; as the 


attachment of a wig to its wearer, is obvi- 


ouſly more generous and diſintereſted than 
that of the perſon's own hair, which natu- 
rally participates in the good or ill fortune 
of the head on which it grows. But to pro- 
ceed. Men in a fright are uſually gene- 
rous on that great day, therefore, the 
marquis obtained the promiſe of the admi- 
ralty. The dying drummer then proceeds 
to deſcribe the marquis's well-known viſion, 
which he prefaces by a compliment on his 
Lordſhip's extraordinary proficiency in the 
art of lace-making. We have all admired 
the parliamentary exertions of this great 
man, on every ſubject that related to an art, 


in which the county of Buckingham is o 
; C hs deeply 
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( 10 ) 
deeply intereſted; an art, by means of 


which Britannia, (as our author happily ex- 
preſſes it) 


Puckers round, naked breaſts, a decent trimming, 
Spreads the thread trade, and propogates old women! 


How naturally do we feel diſpoſed to join 
with the dying drummer, in the pathetic 
apoſtrophe which he addreſſes to his hero, 
when he foreſees that this attention will 
neceſſarily be diverted to other objects: 


Alas ! no longer round thy favorite Srow, 
nalt thou thy nicer art to artiſts ſhow ; 

No more on thumb-worn cuſhions deign to trace, 
With critic touch, the texture of bone-lace ; 

And ſrom ſeverer toils, ſome moments robbing, 
Reclaim the vagrant thread, or truant bobbin ! 
Far, other ſcenes of future glory riſe, 

To glad thy ſleeping, and thy waking eyes: 

As buſy fancy paints the gaudy dream, 

Ideal docks, with ſhadowy navies teem : 

Whatc'er on ſea, or lake, on river floats, 

Ships, barges, rafts, ſkiffs, tubs, flat-bottom'd boats, 
Smiths, ſailors, carpenters, in buſy crowds, 

Maſt, cable, yard, fail, bow-ſprit, anchor, ſhrowds, 
Knives, gigs, harpoons, ſwords, handſpi kes, cutlaſs-blades, 
Guns, piſtols, ſwivels, cannons, carronades : 

All riſe to view!—all blend in gorgeous ſhow ! 
Tritons, and tridents, turpentine, tar—tow! 


We 
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We will take upon ourſelves to attelt, 
that neither Homer nor Virgil ever produ- 
ced any thing like this. How amiable, how 
intereſting, is the condeſcenſion of the il- 
luſtrious marquis, while he aſſiſts the old 


women in his neighbourhood in making 


bone-lace ! How artfully is the modeſt ap- 
pearance of the aforeſaid old womens' cu- 
ſhions, (which we are alſo told were dirty 
cuſhions) contraſted with the ſplendor and 
magnificence of the {ubſequent vitton ! How 
maſterly is the ſtructure of the laſt verſe, 
and how nobly does the climax rife from 
tritons and tridents ; from objects which 
are rather pictureſque than neceſſary, to 
that moſt important article tow ! an article 
« without which,” in the opinion of Lord 
Mulgrave, © it would be impoſſible to fit 
« out a ſingle {hip ! ” 


The drummer is next led to inveſtigate 
the different modes of meliorating our na- 
vy; in the courſe of which he introduces 
the marquis's private thoughts on flax and 
| foreſt-trees ; the natural hiſtory, of nettles, 


+7 yk cables ; 


with proofs of their excellence in making 
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cables ; a project to produce aurum fulminans 
from Pinchbeck's metal, inſtead of gold, oc- 
caſioned by Admiral Barrington's complaint 
of bad powder; a diſcuſſion of Lord Fer- 


rers's mathematical mode of ſhip-building ; 


and a lamentation on the pertinacity with 
which his lordſhip's veſſels have hitherto re- 
fuſed to ſail. The grief of the marquis on 
this occaſion, awaking all our ſympathy— 


Sighing, he ſtruck his breaſt, and cried, “ Alas! 
te Shall a three-decker's huge unweildy maſs, 

« *Mid crowd of foes, ſtand ſtupidly at bay, 

&« And by rude force, like Ajax, gain the day ? 
No let Invention! — 


And at the moment his lordſhip becomes 
pregnant. and is delivered of a project that 


olves every difficulty. 


The reader will recolle&t Commodore John- 
ſtone's diſcovery, that © The aliquot parts be- 
ing equal to the whole, two frigates are in- 
« diſputably tantamount to a line- of- bat- 
te tle-ſhip; nay, that they are ſuperior to 
* it, as being more manageable. ” Now, a 
ſloop being more docile than a frigate, and 


2 cutter more verſatile than a {loop, &. &c. 
, 18 


c 


* 


© 


is it not obvious that the force of any veſſel, 
muſt be in an inverſe ratio to its firength? 
Hence, Lord Buckingham moſt properly 
obſerves, 


Our light-arm'd fleet will ſpread a general panic, 
For ſpeed is power, ſays Pinchbeck, the mechanic. 


The only objection to this ſyſtem, is the 
trite profeſſional idea, that ſhips having 
been for ſome years paſt in the habit of 
ſailing directly forwards, muſt neceſſarily 
form and fight in a ſtraight line; but ac- 
cording to Lord Buckingham's plan, the 
line of battle, in future, 1s to be like the 
line of beauty, waving and tortuous ; ſo that 
if the French, who confeſſedly are the moſt 
imitative people on earth, ſhould wiſh to 
copy our manceuvres, their larger ſhips will 
neceſſarily be thrown into contuſion, and 
conſequently be beaten. 


But, as Sir Gregory Page Turner finely 
ſays, © infallibility is not given to human 
nature.“ Our prodigious marquis, there- 
fore, diffident of his talents, and not yet ſa- 

tisfied 
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tisfied with his plan, rakes into that vaſt 
heap of knowledge, which he has collected 
from reading, and forms into one compoſt, all 
the naval inventions of every age and coun- 
try, in order to meliorate and fertilize the 
colder genius of Great Britain.“ In future, 
ſays the drummer, 


All ages, and all countries, ſhall combine, 

To form our navy's variegated line. 

Like fome vaſt whale, or all devouring ſhark, 

High in the midſt ſhall riſe old Noah's ark: 

Or, if that ark be loſt, of equal bulk, 

Our novel Noah rigs—the Juſtice Hulk. 

An Argo next, the peerleſs Catherine ſends, 
The gorgeous gift of her Mingrelian friends: 


Here we cannot repreſs our admiration at 
the drummer's {kill in geography and poli- 
tics. He not only tells us, that Mingrelia 
is the ancient Colchis, the country viſited by 
the Argonauts, the country which was then 
ſo famous for its fleeces, and which even 
now ſends ſo many virgins to the Grand 
Seignior's ſeraglio, but he foreſees the ad- 
vantages that will be derived to the navy of 


this kingdom, by the ſubmiſſion of his Min- 
grelian 


( 15 ) 
grelian majeſty to the empreſs of Nn. But 
to proceed, 


And next, at our Canadian brethren's pray'r, 
Ten ſtout ?riremes the good pope ſhall ſpare ! 


We apprehend, with all due ſubmiſſion to 
the drummer, that here 1s a ſmall miſtake. 
Our Candian brethren may indeed poſſeſs 


great influence with the pope, on account 


of their perſeverence in the catholic religi- 
on ; but as all the triremes in his holinels's 
poſſeſſion, are unfortunately in baſs relief, 


and marble, we have ſome doubt of their 
utility at ſea. 


Light arm'd evaas, canoes that ſeem to fly, 
Our faithful Oberea ſhall ſupply : 


Gallies ſhall Venice yield, Algiers, xebecs— 


But thou Nanquin, gay yachts with towering decks, 
While fierce Kamſchatka 


But it is unneceſſary to tranſcribe all the 
names of places mentioned by our drum- 


mer in failing eaſtward towards Cape Horn, 


and weſtward to the Cape of Good Hope. 
We flatter ourſelves that we have ſufficient- 


ly proved the ſtupendous and almoſt un- 
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natural excellence of the new Lord Buck- 
[| ingham, and that we have ſhewn the neceſ- 
ſity of innovation in the navy, as well as in 
the conſtitution. We therefore ſhall con- 
clude this number, by expreſſing our hope 
and aflurance, that the falutary amputations 
which are meditated by the two ſtate ſur- 
geons, Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Wyvill, will ſpee- 
dily be followed by equally ſkilful opera- 
tions in our marine: and that the prophecy 
of the dying drummer will be fulfilled in- 
the completion of that delightful event,— 
the nomination of the noble marquis to the 
department of the admiralty ! 
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No. III. 


[AVING concluded his deſcription of 
the Marquis of Buckingham, our ex- 
piring prophet proceeds to the contempla- 
tion of other glories, hardly leſs reſplen- 
dent than thoſe of the noble Marquis him 


ſelf. He goes on to the DUKE * RICH- 
MOND. | 


In 8 round this wide world of 
virtue; for as ſuch may the mind of the no- 
ble Duke be deſcribed; it muſt be obvious 
to every one, that the principal difficulty 
conſiſts—in determining from what quarter 
to ſet out; whether to commence in the 
frigid zone of his benevolence, or in the 
torrid hemiſphere of his loyalty ; from the 
equinox of his ceconomy, or from the terra 
auſtralis of his patriotiſm; Our author feel 
himſelf reduced to the dilemma of the fa- 
mous Archimedes in this caſe, though for a 
very different reaſon, and exclaims violent- 


ly for the 4s; =s cw not becauſe he has no 


D ground 
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ground to ſtand upon, but becauſe he has 
too much—becaule puzzled by the variety, 
he feels an incapacity to make a ſelection, 
He repreſents himſelf as being exactly in 


the ſituation of Paris, between the different 
and contending charms of the three Heathen 


Goddeſſes, and 1s equally at a loſs on which 


to beſtow his detur -pulcherime.—There is 
indeed more beauty in this latter ſimilitude 
fhan may at firſt view appear to a careleſs 
or a vulgar obſery er; the three god- 
deſles in queſtion, being in all the lead- 
ing points of their deſcription, moſt cor- 


rectly typical of the noble Duke himfelf. 


As for example, Minerva, we know, was 
produced out of the head of Fore, complete 
and perfect at once. Thus the Duke of 
Richmond ſtarts into the perfection of a 
tull-grown engineer, without the ceremony 
of gradual organization, or the painful te- 
diouſneſs of progreſſive maturity. Juno 
was particularly famed for an unceaſing 
ſpirit of active perfecution againft the braveſt 
and moſt honourable men of antiquity.— 
Col. Debbeige, and ſome other individuals of 


nodern time, might be ſelected, to ſhew 


that 


( 19.) 


that the noble duke is not in this reſpect with- 
out ſome pretentions to ſympathy with the 
queen of the ſkies.—Yenus too, we all know, 
originated from froth. For reſemblance in 
this point, vide the noble duke's admirable 
theories on the ſubject of parliamentary me- 
lioration. 


Having ſtated theſe circumſtances of em- 
baraſſment in a few introductory lines to 
this part of the poem, our author goes on 
to oblerve, that not knowing, after much 
and anxious thought, how to adjuſt the im- 
portant difficulty in queſtion, he reſolves at 
laſt to truſt himſelf entirely to the guidance 
of his muſe, who, under the influence of her 
uſual inſpiration, proceeds as follows : 
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Hail thou, for either talent juſtly known, 

To ſpend the nation's caſh—or keep thy own ; 
Expert alike to ſave, or be profuſe, 

As money goes for thine, or England's uſe; 

Jn whoſe eſteem, of equal worth are thought, 
A public mlllion, and a private groat. 
L s Hail, and—&c, | 


Longinus, as the learned well know, reck- 


ons the figure "Amplification, amongſt the 
D 2 principal 
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principal ſources of the ſublime, as does 


Quintilian amongſt the leading requiſites of 
rhetoric. That it conſtitutes the very ſoul 
of eloquence, it is demonſtrable from the 
example of that ſublimeſt of all orators, 
and profoundeſt of all ſtateſmen, Mr. Wit- 
liam Pitt. If no expedient had been de- 
viſed, by the help of which the ſame idea 
could be inveſted in a thouſand different 
and. glittering habiliments, by which one 
ſmall ſpark of meaning could be inflated 
into a blaze of elocution, how many delec- 
table ſpeeches would have been loſt to the 
ſenate of Great- Britain ? How ſevere an in- 


Jury would have been ſuſtained to the literary 


eſtimation of the age? The above admi- 


rable ſpecimen of the figure, however, adds 
to the other natural graces of it, the excel- 


lent recommendation of ſtrict and literal 
truth. The author proceeds to deſcribe 
the noble duke's uncommon popularity, 
and to repreſent, that whatever be his em- 


ployment, whether the gay buſineſs of the 


ſtate, or the ſerious occupation of amuſe- 
ment, his Grace is alike ſure of the appro- 


bation of his countrymen. 
. ME Whether 


A. conn Boa... Ea 
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Whether thy preſent vaſt ambition be, 

To check the rudeneſs of th” intruding ſea ; 
Or elſe, immerging in a civil ſtorm, 

With equal wiſdom to project—retorm ; 
Whether thou go'lt while ſummer ſuns prevail, 
To enjoy the freſhneſs of thy kitchen's gale, 
Where, vnpolluted by luxurious heat, 

Its large expanſe affords a cool retreat; 

Or ſhould'ſt thou now, no more the theme of mirth, 
Hail the great day that gave thy ſov'reign birth, 
With kind anticipating zeal, prepare, 

And make the fourth of June thy anxious care; 
O! whereſoc'er thy hallow'd ſteps ſhall ſtray, 
Still, ſtill, for thee, the grateful poor ſhall pray, 
Since all the bounty which thy heart denies, 
Prain'd by thy ſchemes, the treaſury ſupplies, 


The reference to the noble duke's kitch- 
en, is a moſt exquiſite compliment to his 
Grace's well-known and determined aver- 
ſion to the ſpecious, popular, and prevailing 
vices of eating and drinking ; and the four lines 
which follow, contain a no leſs admirable 
alluſion to the memorable witiciſm of his 
Grace (memorable for the ſubject of it, as 
well as for the circumſtance of its being 
the only known inſtance of his Grace's 
attempting to degrade himſelf into the 
yulgarity of a joke.) 
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bi When a miniſter was found in this coun- 
; try, daring and wicked enough, to propoſe 
the ſuſpenſion of a turnpike bill for one 
whole day, ſimply for the reaſon, that he 
f conſidered ſome little ceremony due to the 
| natal anniverſary of the higheſt, and beyond 
if all compariſon, the be individual in the 
country ; what was the noble duke's reply 
to this frivolous pretence for the protraction 
of the national buſineſs? * What care I, 
ſaid this great perſonage, with a noble 
warmth of patriotic inſolence, never yet 
attained by any of the preſent timid-mind- 
ed fons of faction, „What care I for the 
King's birth-day !—What is ſuch nonſenſe 
to me! &c. &c. &c. It is true, indeed, 
. times have been a little changed ſince but 
1 what of that! there is a ſolid truth in 
J the obſervation of Horace, which its tritiſm 
* does not nor cannot deſtroy, and which the 
4 noble duke, if he could read the rigi ral, 
b might, with great truth, apply to himſelf 
and his ſovereign ; 
' 


* 


Tempora mutantur, et nos mutamur in illis. 
A great critic affirms, that the higheſt 


excelſence of writing, and parti:ularly of 
1 oetical 
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poetical writing, conſiſts in this one power 

to ſurprize. Surely this ſenſation was 

never more ſucceſsfully excited, than by 

the line in the above paſſage, when conſi- 

dered as addreſſed to the duke of Rich+ 

mond— ya 
Still, ſtill, for thee, the grateful poor ſhall pray! 


Our author, however, whoſe correct judg- 
ment ſuggeſted to him, that even the ſubli- 
mity of ſurprize was not to be obtained 
at the expence of truth, and probability, 
haſtens to reconcile all contradictions, by 
informing the reader, that the treaſury is 
to ſupply the ſources of the charity, on 
account of which the noble duke is to be 
| prayed tor. | 


The poet, with his uſual philanthropy, 
proceeds to give a piece of good advice 
to a perſon with whom he does not appear 
at firſt ſight to have any natural connec- 
tion. He contrives, however, even to make 
his ſeeming digreſſion contribute to his pur- 
poſe. He addrefles Colonel Debbeige in the 
following good-natured, ſublime, and P 
rental apolirophe— 


Learn, 


„But balt-pay plenty all thy wants ſupply. 


„ 


Learn thoughtle ſs Debbeige, now no more a youth, 
The woes unnumber'd that encompaſs truth, 


Nor of experience, nor of knowledge vain, 
Mock the chimzras of a ſea- ſick brain: 
O, learn on happier terms with him to live, 


Who ne'er knew /wice, the weakneſs to forgive! 
Then ſhould his Grace ſome vaſt expedient find, 
To govern tempeſts, and controul the wind 
Should he, like great Canute, forbid the wave, 
T' approach his preſence, or his foot to lave ; 
Conſtruct ſome baſtion, or deviſe ſome mound, 
The world's wide limits to encompaſs round ; 
Rear a redoubt, that to the ſtars ſhould riſe, 

And lift himſelf, like Typhon, to the ſkies ; 

Or ſhould the mightier ſcheme engage his ſoul, 
To raiſe a platform on the northern pole, 

With foſs, with rampart, ſtick, and ſtone, and clay, 
To build a breaſt-work on the milty ꝛuay; 

Or to protect his ſovercign's bleſt abode, 

Bid numerous batteries guard the turnpike road; 
Left foul Invaſion in diſguile approach, 

Or Treaſon lurk within the Dauer coach. 


Om, let the wiſer duty then be thine, 


Thy kill, thy ſcience, judgment to reſign 
With patient ear, the high-wrapt tale attend, 
Nor ſnarl at fancies which no ſkill can mend. 
So ſhall thy comforts with thy days increaſe, 
And all thy laſt, unlike thy firſt, be peace ; 
No rude courts martial ſhall thy fame decry; 


% 
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It is difficult to determine which part 
of the above paſſage poſſeſſes the ſuperior 
claim to our admiration, whether its ſci- 
ence, its reſemblance, its benevolence, or its 
ſublimity—Each has its turn, and each 
ifs diſtinguiſhed by ſome of our author's 

appieſt touches. The climax from the 
pole of the heavens to the pole of a coach, 
and from the milky-way to a turnpike road, 
is conceived and expreſt with admirable 


fancy and ability. The abſurd ſtory of 


the wooden horſe in Virgil, is indeed re- 
motely parodied in the line, f 


Or Treaſon lurk within the Dover coach. 


3 


But with what acceſſion of beauty, na- 
ture, and probability we leave judicious 
critics to determine. Indeed there is no 
other defence for the paſſage alluded to in 
Virgil, but to ſuppoſe tliat the paſt com- 
mentators upon it have been egregiouſly 
miſtaken, and that this famous equus lig- 
neus, of which he ſpeaks, was neither more 
nor leſs than the ſtage coach of antiquity. 
What, under any other ſuppoſition, can be 
the meaning of the paſſage, 


E. Aut 5 


„ * 
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Aut hot incluſi ligno occaltantur debtor? 


Beſides this, the term machina we know is 
almoſt conſtantly ufed by . Virgil himſelf 
as a ſynonyme for this horle, as in the 
line 

Scanlit fatalis machina mures, &e. 


And do we not ſee that thoſe authentic 
records of modern literature, the news- 


papers, are continually and daily announ- 


eing to us“ This day ſets off from the 


« Blue-boar-Inn preeiſely at half paſt five, 


the Bath and Briſtol machine! meaning 


thereby merely the ſtage coaches to Bath 
and to Briſtol.— Again immediately after 


oe line laſt quoted, to Wit ( ſeandi fatalis 


„% @& &. w/w 


Fita ids, i, e. filled with arms. 


Now what can they poſſibly allude to 


in the eye of fober judgment and rational 


criticiſm, but the gnard, or armed witchman, 
who, in thoſe days, went in the infide, 
or perhaps had a place in the boot, and 

| was 
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was employed, as in our modern convey- 
ances, - to protect the paſſenger in his ap- 
proximation to the . metropolis: We truſt 
the above authorities will be deemed con- 
cluſive upon the ſubje& ; and indeed, to 
ſay the truth, this idea does not ocour 
to us now for the the firſt time, as in 
ſome hints for a few critical lucubrations 
intended as farther addenda to the Virgi- 
lius Heftauratus of the great Scriblerus, 
we find this remark preciſely—* In our 
* judg ent, this horſe, (meaning Virgit's,) 
may be very properly denominated—the 
© DARDANIAN tied or the posT COACH 
« to PERGAMUS. * 

We know not whether it be worth 1 
ding as a matter of mere fact, that the 


great obſect of the noble duke's erections 
at Chatham, which have not yet coſt the 


nation a million, is ſimply and excluſively 


this,—to enfilade the turnpike road, in 
caſe of a foreign invaſion. 

The poet goes on—he- forms a ſcien- 
tific and intereſting preſage of the noble 
duke! future greatneſs. 


E 3 With 
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With gorges, ſcaffolds, breaches, ditches, mines, 
Wich culverins, whole and demi, and gabines; 
| With trench, with counterſcarp, with eſplanade, 
| With curtin, moat, and rhombo, and chamade ; 
With polygon, epaulement, hedge, and bank, 
With angle ſalient, and with angle flank : 
Oh! thou ſhalt prove, ſhould all thy ſchemes prevail, 
An uxcIR Tospy on a larger ſcale. 
While dapper, daiſy, prating, puffing II M, | 
May haply perſonate good Gorporgl Trim, 
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Every reader will, anticipate us in the 
recolleQion, that the perſon here honoured 
with our author's diſtinction, by the ab- 
breviated appellative of Jim, can be no 
other than the Hon. James Luttrel, him» 
ſelf, ſurveyor general to the ordnance, the 
famous friend, defender, and commis of the 
Duke of Richmond. The words dapper. and 
daiſy in the laſt line of the above paſſage, 
approximate perhaps more nearly to the 
. familiarity of common life, than is uſual 
0 with our author; but it is to be obſerved 

in the defence of them, that our language 
ſupplies no terms in any degree ſo peculiar- 
ly charaReriſtic of the object to whom they 
are addreſſed. As for the remaining part 

of the line, to wit, © prating, puffing Jim, 
it will require no vindication or illuſtration 
with 
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with thoſe who have heard this honourable 
gentleman's ſpeeches -in parliament, and 
who have read the ſublequent repreſent- 
- ations of them in the diarnal prints. 

Our immortal author, whoſe province it 
is to give poetical conſtruction and focal 
habitation to the inſpired effuſions of the dy- 
ing drummer, (exactly as V. 1rgil did to the 
predictions of Anchiſes) proceeds to finiſn 


the portrait exhibited in the above * 
by the following lines— 


| As like your prototypes as pea to pea, 


Save in the weakneſs of —humanity ; 
Congenial quite in every other part, 
The ſame in head, but differing in the heart. 


No IV. 
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Ne IV. 


WV reſume with great pleaſure our 
I Y critical lucubrations on that moſt 
intereſting part of this divine poem, which 
pourtrays the character, and tranſmits to 
immortality the name, of the Duke of Ricu- 
MOND.-—Qur author, who ſometimes conde- 
ſcends to a caſual imitation of ancient wri- 
ters, employs more than uſual pains in the 
elaborate delineation of this illuſtrious per- 
fonage. . Thus, in Virgil, we find whole 
pages devoted to the deſcription of MHueas, 
while Glaucus and Therſilochus, like the Lut- 
trels, the Palkes, or the Macnamaras of mo- 
dern times, are honoured only with the 
tranſient diſtinction of a ſimple mention. 
He proceeds. to ridicule the ſuperſtition 
which exiſts in this country, and, as he in- 
forms us, had alſo prevailed in one of the 
moſt famous ſtates of antiquity, that a navy 
could be any ſource of ſecurity to a great 
emprre, or that ſhipping could in any way 
be conſidered as the natural defence of an 


The 


* - 


Th Athenian ſages, ones of old, tis ſaid, 
Urg d by their country's love—by wiſdom led, 
Beſought the Delphic oracle to ſhow 

What beſt ſhould ſave them from the neighb'ring toe: 
Wich holy fervor firſt the priefteſt burn'd, 

Then fraught with preſage, this reply return d: 
« Your city, men of Athens, ne er will fall, 

« If wiſely guarded by a WOODEN WALL.” 

— Thus have our fathers indiſcreetly thought, 

By ancient pratice—ancient ſafety taught, 

That this, Great Britain, till ſhould prove to thee, 
Thy firſt, thy belt, thy laſt ſecurity ; 

That what in thee we find or great or good, 

Had ow'd its being to this WALL of ' wooD.— 
Above ſuch weakneſs ſee great Lenox ſoar, 
This fence preſcriptive guards us how no more; 
Of ſuch groſs ignorance aſham'd and ſick, 
Richmond protects us with a wall. brick ; 
Contemns the prejudice of former time, 

And faves his countrymen—by lath and lime. 


— 


It is our intention to embaraſs this part 
of the Rolliad as little as poſſible with any 
commentaries of our own. We cannot, 
however, reſiſt the temptation which the o- 
caſion ſuggeſts, of pronouncing a particular 
panegyric upon the delicacy as well as den- 


terity of our author, who, in ſpeaking upon 


the ſubject of the Duke of Richmond," that 
is, Upon a man who knows no more of the 


* ; 
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hiſtory, writings, or languages of anti- 
qnity than the Marquis of Landſdown him- 
ſelf, or great Rollo's groom, has yet contri- 
ved to collect a great portion of his illuſ- 
trations from the ſources of ancient litera- 
ture. By this admirable expedient, the im- 
mediate ignorance of the hero 1s inveloped 
and concealed in the vaſt erudition of the 
author, and the unhappy truth that his 
grace never proceeded farther in his Lati- 
nity, than through the neat and ſimple pa- 
ges of Corderius, is ſo far thrown into the 
back ground as to be hardly. obſeryable, 
and to conſtitute no eſſential blemiſh to the 
general brilliancy of the pifure. | 


The poet proceeds to ſpeak of a tribunal 
which was inſtituted in the @ra he is deſcri- 
bing, for an inveſtigation into the profef> 
ſional merits of the noble duke, and of 
which he himſelf was very properly the 


head. The author mentions. the indivi- 
duals who compoſed this inquiſition, as 
men of opulent, independent, diſintereſted cha- 


raters, three only excepted, whom he re- 
n as 3 to che general character uf 
the 


( 8) 
the arbitrators. He ſpeaks, however, ſuch 
is the omnipotence of truth, even of them, 


with a ſort of reluctant tendency to pane- 
gyric. He ſays, 


Keen without ſhow, with modeſt learning, ſly, 
The ſubtle comment ſpeaking in his eye ; 

Of manners poliſh'd, yet of ſtubborn ſoul, 
Which Hope allures not—nor which Fears control ; 
See Burgoyne rapt in all a ſoldier's pride, 

Damn with a ſhrug, and with a look deride ; 
While coarſe Macbride a buſier taſk aſſumes, 
And tears with graceleſs rage our hero's plumes ; 
Blunts his rude ſcience in the chieftain's face, 
Nor deems, forgive him, Pitt] a truth, diſgrace : 
And Percy too, of lineage juſtly vain, 

Surveys the ſyſtem with a mild diſdain, 


He conſoles the reader, however, for the 
pain given him by the contemplation of 
ſuch weakneſs and injuſtice, by haſtening 
to inform him of the better and wiſer diſ- 
poſitions of the other members of the 
tribunal ; 


But ah! not ſo the reſt—unlike to theſe, 
They try each anxious blandiſhment to pleaſe ; 
No ſkill uncivil e'er from them eſcapes, 
Their modeſt wiſdom courts no dang'rous ſcrapes) 
£ But 


( $4 ) 
But pure regard comes glowing from the heart, 


To take a friend's—to take a maſter's part; 
Nor let Suſpicion with her ſneers convey, * 
That paltry Int'reſt could with ſuch bear ſway. 
Can R:ichmond's brother be attach'd to gold? 
Can Luttrel's friendſhip, like a vote, be ſold 
O can ſuch petty, ſuch ignoble crimes, 

Stain the fair æra of theſe golden times, 
When Pitt to all perfection points the way, 
And pure Dundas exemplihes his lay ; 

When /77kes to loyalty makes bold pretence, 
Arden to law, the Cabinet to ſenſe ; 

When Prettyman affects for truth a zeal, 

And Macnamaras guard the common-weal ; 
When /awyers argue from the holy writ, 

And Hill would vie with Sheridan in wit ; 
When Camden, firſt of Whigs, in ſtruggles paſt, 
Teiz'd and tormented, quits the cauſe at laſt ; 


i When Thurlrv ſtrives commercial ſkill to ſhew, 

; And even Sydney ſomething ſeems to know; 
Ws When honeſt Fack declines in men to trade, 

' And court majorities by truth are ſway'd ; 


When Baker, Conway, Cavendiſh, or Byng,, 
; No more an obloquy o'er ſenates fling ; 
4 When — 


But where could a period be put to the 
enumeration of the uncommon appearances 
of the epoch in queſtion ?—The. applica- 
tion of the term honeft, prefixed to the name 


of the perſon defcribed in the laſt line of 
the 
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the above paſſage but three, ſufficiently cir- 
cumſeribes the number of thoſe particular 
Facks who were at this moment in the con- 
templation of our author, and lets us with 
facility into the ſecret that he could mean 
no other than the worthy Mr. Jobn Robinſon 
himſelf.— The peculiar ſpecies of traffic 
that the poet repreſents Mr. Robinſon to 
have dealt in, is ſuppoſed to allude to a 
famous occurrence of theſe times, when 
Mr. R. and another contractor agreed, in 
a miniſterial emergency, to furniſh govern- 
ment with five hundred and fiſty eight ready, 
willing, obedient, well train'd men, at fo 
much per head per man, whom they enga- 
ged to be perſettly fit for any work the miniſter 
could put them to. Tradition ſays, they failed 
in their contract by ſomewhat about tws 
hundred. We have not heard of what parti- 
cular complexion the firſt order were of, 
but ſuppoſe them to have been blacks. 


We collect from hiſtory, that the noble 
Duke had been expoſed to much empty 
ridicule, on account of his having been, as 
they termed it, a judge in his own cauſe, 

Fs$ by 
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by being the Preſident of that Court, 
whoſe excluſive juriſdiction it was to en- 
quire into ſuppoſed official errors imputed 
to himſelf. The author ſcouts the venom 
of thoſe impotent gibers, and with great 
triumph exclaims, 
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If it be virtue but yourſelf to Au, 
Yourſelf to jage, is ſure a virtue too. 


— 
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Nothing can be more obvious—all judg- 
ment depends upon knowledge ; and how 
can any other perſon be ſuppoſed to know 
a man ſo well as he does himſelf? We 

hope ſoon to ſee this evidently equitable 
principle of criminal juriſprudence fully 
eſtabliſhed at the Old Baily; and we are very 
much inclined to think, that if every houſe- 
breaker, &c. was m hke manner permitted - 
to judge himſelf, the ſuſceptible heart 
would not be altogether ſo often ſhocked 
with ſpectacles of human maſlacre betore 
the gates of Newgate, as, to the great dif- 
* grace of our penal ſ yitem, it now is. 


3 
"5 
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Our author now proceeds to ſpeak of a 
tranſaction which he ſeems to touch up- 
on 


” & 


on with reluctance. It reſpects a young 
nobleman of theſe times, of the name of 
Rawdon. It is very remarkable, that the laſt 
couplet of this paſlage is printed with a 
ſcratch through the lines, as if it had been 
the Author's intention to have erazed them. 
Whether he thought the event alluded to 
in this diſtich was too diſgraceful for juſtifi- 
cation—or that the juſtification ſuggeſted 
was incomplete—that the image contained 
in them was too familiar and peurile for the 
general ſublimity of his great poem, or 
whatever he thought, we know not, but 
ſuch is the fact. The paſſage is as follows: 
—after relating the circumſtance, he ſays, 


Aſſociation forms the mind's great chain, 
By plaſtic union many a thought we gain, 
Elaphy-remmded Jun of-Blody bone.) 


To the juſtice of the diſgrace thrown 
upon the above couplet, we by no means 
concede. —What it wants in poetical con- 
ſtruction, it amply makes up in the deep 


knowledge which it contains of the more. 


latent feelings of the human heart, and 
2 its 
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its philoſophic detection of ſome pf the 
true ſources of human action. We all know 
how long, and how tenaciouſly, original 
prejudices ſtick by us. No man lives long 
enough to get rid of his 'nurſery. That 
the noble duke therefore might not be free 


from the common influence of a very com- 
mon ſenſation, no one can reaſonably won- 


der at, and the beſt proof that he-was not 
fo 1s, that we defy any perſon to ſhow us, 
upon what poſſible principle, if not upon 
this, the conduct of the noble duke, in the 
tranſaction alluded to, is to be explained or 
defended. The duke of Richmond —a 
gentleman by a thouſand pretenſions— 
a ſoldier—a legiſlator—a peer—in . two 


countries a duke—in a third a prince 


a man whoſe honour is not a mere point 
of ſpeculative courtely, but is his oath— 
impeaches the reputation -of another indi- 
vidual of pure and unblemiſhed character, 
and with the ſame publicity that he had 
applied the original imputation, this peer, 
prince, legiſlator, and ſoldier, eats every 
ſyllable he had ſaid, and retracts evey item 
ot his charge. Is this to be credited with- 

out 


w) 
out a reſort to Tame principle of a very 


paramount nature in the heart of man in- 


deed ? Is the original depravity, in the 


firſt inſtance, of publickly attempting to 


fully the fair honour, of that intereſting and 
ſacred. character, a youthful: ſoldier, or the 
meanneſs in the ſecond; of an ee 2 pub 
lie and unprecedentedly puſillanimous re- 
traction of the Whole of the calumny, 
to be believed in ſo high a perſonage as 
the duke of Richmond, without a reference 
to a cauſe of a very peculiar kind, to an 
impulſe of more than ordinary potency t 
Evidently not and what. is there, as we 
have before obſerved, that adheres ſo cloſely, 
or controuls ſo abſolutely as the legends 
of our boyiſh days, or the ſuperſtitions of a 
nurſery ? For theſe reaſons, therefore, we 
give our moſt decided ſuffrage for the full 
re-eſtabliſhment, of the couplet to the wo 
legitimate honours that are due to it. 

The poet coneludes his portrait of this 
ſie perſon, with the following nen. 


2 triple honours that adorn his head, WiC $7 * 
45 three-fold influence o'er his virtue ſhed; ' , © 
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HE author of the  Rolliad has, in bis 

4- laſt edition, introduced ſo conſider- 

. able an alteration, that we ſhould hold our- 

ſelves inexcuſable, after the very favourable 

reception our commentaries have been ho- 

noured with, in omitting to ſeize the ear- 
lieſt A of ar, it out to the 
n ER 


+.44 1 is 
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Finding che variety and nfpatie of 
the characters he 1s called upon to deſcribe, 
likely to demand a greater portion both of 
time and words than an expiring man can 
be reaſonably ſuppoſed to afford, inſtead of 
leaving the whole deſcription of that illuſ- 
trious aſſembly, or which the Dying Drum- 
mer has already delineated ſome of the 
principal ornaments, to the ſame character, 
he has made an addition to the viſion in 
which the Houſe of Commons is repre- 
ſented, at the concluſion of the Sixth Book, 
by contriving that the lantern of Merlin 


Wand be ſhifted in ſuch a manner, as to 
diſplay 


Ca F 
* 


0 


diſplay at once to the eager eye of Rollo, 


the whole interior of the Upper Houſe; to 
gain a ſeat in which the hero immediately 


expreſſes a laudable impatience, as well as a 


juſt indignation, on beholding perſons, far 
leſs worthy than himſelf, among thoſe 
whom the late very numerous creations pre- 
vent our calling 


U auci—quas s- amavit 
Jupiter — 


With ſtill leſs propriety, perhaps, we 
ſhould add | 


Aut ardens evexit ad athera virtus, VIE. 


The hero's diſpleaſure is thus forcibly 
deſcribed :— 


Zounds ! quoth great Rollo, with indignant frown, 
*Mid Britiſh nobles ſhall a baſe-born clown, 
With air imperious ape a monarch's nod, 


Leſs fit to ſit there than my groom, by G—d*? 


Longinus, in his chapter on interroga- 
tions, proves them to be a ſource of the ſub- 
lime. They are, indeed, ſays Dr. Young, 


the proper ſtile of majeſty incenſed. Where 


See Mr. Rolle's ſpcech in the parliamentary debates. 
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therefore, can they be with more propriety 
introduced, than from the mouth of our 
offended hefo ? Merlin, after ſympathizing 


with him in the juſtice of theſe feelings, 


proceeds to a deſcription of the auguſt 
aſſembly they are viewing. The author's 
reverence for the religion of his country 
naturally diſpoſes him firſt to take notice of 
the ſpiritual lords of Parliament 


Yon rev'rend prelates, robed in ſleeves of lawn, 
Too meek to murmur, and too proud to fawn 
Who, tilt ſubmiſſive to their Maker's nod, 
Adore their Sov'reign, and reſpect their God; 
And wait, good men ! all worldly things forgot, 
In humble hope of Enoch's happy lot. 


We apprehend that in the fourth line, by 
an error in the preſs, the words adore 
and reſpect, ” muſt have been miſplaced ; 
but our veneration for our author will not 
permit us to hazard even the ſlighteſt alter- 


ation of the text. The happy ambiguity 


of the word “ Maker, is truly beautiful. 


We are ſorry, however, to obſerve that 
modern times afford ſome inſtances of ex- 
ceptions to the above deſcription, as well as 

dne 


( 43 ) 
one very diſtinguiſhed one, indeed, to that 
whach follows of the ſixteen Peers of Scot « 
and: — 


Alike in loyalty, alike in worth, 
Behold the ſixteen nobles of the north j 

Faſt friends to monarchy, yet ſprung from thoſe 
Who baſely ſold their monarch to his foes ; 
Since which, atoning for their fathers' crime, 
The ſons, as baſely, fell themſelves to him : 
With ev'ry change prepar'd to change their note, 
With ev'ry government prepar'd to vote, 
Save when, perhaps, on ſome important bill, 
They know, by ſecond ſight, the royal will; 
With loyal Denbigh hearing birds that ſing, 
«« Oppoſe the miniſter to pleaſe the king. 


Theſe laſt lines allude to a well-authen- 
ticiated ancedote, which deſerves to be re- 
corded as an inſtance of the interference of 
divine Providence in favour of this country, 
when her immediate deſtruction was threat- 
ened by the memorable India bill, ſo hap- 


pily rejected by the Houſe of Lords in 
the year 178g; | ebe 

The Ear! of Denbigh, a Lord of his Ma- 

jeſty'* s Bedchamber, being newly married, 
Ge | and 


and ſolacing himſelf at his country-ſeat in 
the ſweets of matrimonial bliſs, to his great 
aſtoniſhment heard, on a winter's evening, 
in the cold month of December, a nightin- 


gale ſinging in the woods, Having liſtened 


with great attention to ſo extraordinary a 
phenomenon, it appeared to his Lordſhip 
that the bird diſtinctly repeated the follow- 
ing. ſignificant words, in the ſame man- 
ner that the bells of London admoniſhed 
the celebrated Whittington ; 


" Throw out the India bill; 
« Such is your maſter's will.“ 


His Lordſhip immediately communicated 
this Gngular circumſtance to the fair part- 


ner of his conubial joys, who, for the good 


of her country, patriotically, though reluc- 
tantly, conſented to forego the newly taſt- 
ed delights of wedlock, and permitted her 
beloved bridegroom to ſet out for Lon- 
don, where his lordſhip fortunately arrived 
in time to co-operate with the reſt of his 
noble and honourable brethren, the lords 
of the king's bedchamber, in defeating that 


I meaſure ; a meaſure calculated tq 
effect 


(45 ) 


by overthrowing the happy ſyſtem of go- 
vernment which has ſo long prevailed in 
our Eaſt-India territories —After having de- 
ſcribed the above-mentioned claſſes of no- 
bility, he proceeds to take notice of the ad- 
mirable perſon who ſo worthily preſides in 
this auguſt aſſembly : 


The rugged Thurlaw, who with ſullen ſcowl, 
In ſurly mood, at friend and foe will growl ; 
Of proud prerogative, the ſtern ſupport, 
Defends the entrance of great George's court 
*Gainſt factious Whigs, leſt they who ſtole the ſeal, 
The ſacred diadem itſelf ſhould ſteal : 
So have I ſeen near village-butcher's ſtall, 
(If things fo great may be compar'd with ſmall ) 
A maſtiff guarding, on a market day, 
With ſnarling vigilance, his maſter's tray, 


The fact of a deſparate and degraded fac- 
tion having actually broken into the dwel- 
ling-houſe of the lord high chancellor, and 
carried off the great ſeal of England, is of 
equal notoriety and authenticity with that 
of their having treacherouſly attempted, 
when in power, to transfer the crown of 
Great-Britain from the head of our moſt 


effect the immediate ruin of this country, 4 
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1 
gracious ſoyereign to that of their ambitious 


leader, ſo juſtly denominated the Cromwell 
of modern times, 


While our author is dwelling on events 
which every Engliſhman muſt recollect with 
heart-felt ſatisfaction, he is naturally re- 
minded of that excellent nobleman, whoſe 
character he has, in the mouth of the dying 
drmmmer, given more at large, and who 
bore ſo meritorious a ſhare in that happy 
revolution which reſtored to the ſovereign 
of theſe kingdoms the right of nominating 
his own ſervants; a right exerciſed by every 
private gentleman in the choice of his but- 


ler, cook, coachman, footman &c. but which 


a powerful and wicked ariſtocratic. combi- 
nation endeavoured to circumſcribe in the 
monarch, with reſpect to the appointment 
of miniſters of ſtate. Upon this occaſion 
he compares the noble marquis to the pious 
hers of the ZEneid, and recollects the de- 
{ſcription of his conduct during the con- 
flagration of Troy; an alarming moment, 
not unaptly likened to that of the duke of 

Portland's 


(4 ) 


Portland's adminiſtration, when his majeſty, 
like king Priam, had * misfortune of ſee- 


ing 


—— Medium in Rs hytem. Vire, 


The learned reader will bear 1 in mind the 
deſcription of ZEneas ;—— 


Limen erat, cacoque fores, &c, VIXCO. 


When Tray was burning, and th' inſulting foe 
Had well nigh laid her lofty bulwarks low, 

The good Æneas, to avert her fate, 

Sought Priam's palace through a poſtern gate: 

Thus when the Whigs, a bold and factious band, 
Had ſnatch'd the ſceptre from their ſov'reign's hand, 
Up the back-/tarrs the virtuous Grenville ſneaks, 
To rid the cloſet of thoſe worſe than Greeks, 
_ Whoſe impious tongues audaciouſly maintain, 
That for their ſubjects, kings were born to reign. 


The abominable doctrines of the repub- 


lican party are here held forth in their ge- 


nuine colours, to the deteſtation of, all true 
lovers of our happy conſtitution, The ma- 


gician then thinks fit to endeavour to pa- 


cify the hero's indignation, which we before 
took 
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( 8 ) 
took notice of, on ſeeing perſons leſs worthy 
than himſelf preferred to the dignity of 
| peerage, by the mention of two of thoſe - 
newly created, whoſe promotion equally 
reflects the higheſt honour upon govern- 
ment. 


Lonſdale and Camelford, thrice honour'd names ! 
Whoſe god-like boſoms glow with patriot flames: 
'To ſerve his country, at her utmoſt need, 

By this, behold a ſhip of war decreed ; 

While that, impell'd by all a convert's zeal, 
Devotes his horough to the public weal. 

But ſtill the wiſe their ſecond thoughts prefer, 
Thus both our patriots on theſe gifts demur 

Ere yet ſhe's launch'd, the veſſel runs aground, 
And Sarum ſells for twice three thouſand pound. 


| IS K 


The generous offers of thoſe public- ſpirit- 
ed noblemen, the one during the admini- 
ſtration of the marquis of Landſdown, pro- 
poſing to build a ſeventy- four gun ſhip for 
the public ſervice; the other on Mr. Pitt's 
motion for a parliamentary reform, againſt 
which he had before not only voted, but 

written a pamphlet, declaring his readineſs 
to make a preſent of his burgage tenure 
borough of old Sarum to the bank of Eng- 
| 5 land, 
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gland, are too freſh in the recollection of 
their grateful countrymen to need being 
here recorded. With reſpect, however, to 
the ſubſequent ſale of the borough for the 
« twice three thouſand pounds, our au- 
thor does not himſelf ſeem perfectly clear, 
ſince we afterwards meet with theſe lines: 


Say, what gave Camelford his wiſh'd-for rank ? 
Did he devote , Sarum to the Bank ? 

Or did he not, that envied rank to gain, 
Transfer the victim to the Treas'ry's fame? 


His character of the earl of Lonſdale is 
too long to be here inſerted, but is perhaps 
one of the moſt finiſhed parts of the whole. 
poem: we cannot, however, refrain from 
tranſcribing the four following lines, on 
account of the peculiar happineſs of their 
expreſſion, The reader will not forget the 
declaration of this great man, that he was 
in poſſeſſion of the land, the fire, and the 
water, of the town of Whitehaven. 


E'en by the elements his pow'r confeſs'd, 

Of mines and boroughs Lanſdale (ſtands poſlels'd ; 

And one fad ſervitude alike denotes | 
The flave that labours, and the ſlave that votes. 2 


1 


630. 


Our paper now reminds us that it is time 
to cloſe our obſervations for the preſent, 
which we ſhall do with four lines added by 
our author to the former part of the ſixth” 
book, in compliment to his favourite the 
marquis of Graham, on his late happy mar- 
riage. 


With joy Britannia ſees her fav'rite gooſe 
Faſt bound and pinien d in the nuptial nooſe ; 
Preſaging fondly from fo fair a mate, 

A rood of gollings, cackling in debate. 
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UR dying drummer, in conſequence of 
his extraordinary exertions in deline- 
ating thoſe exalted perſonages, the Marguis 
or BUCKINGHAM and DUKE OF RICHMOND ; 
exertions which we think we may venture to 
pronounce unparalleled by any one, drum- 
mer or other, ſimilarly circumſtanced; un- 
fortunately found himſelf ſo debilitated that, 
we were very fear ful, like Balaam's aſs, LoRD 
VALLETORT, or any other equally ſtrange 
animal, occaſionally endowed with ſpeech, his 
taſk being executed, that his mouth would for 
ever after remain incapable of utterance. 


But though his powers might be ſuſ- 
pended, fortunately the 


in æternam clauduntur lumina noctem, 


has, in conſequence of the timely relaxation 
afforded to the wounded gentleman during 
the whole of our laſt number, been for the 
preſent avoided ; and, like MR. Pirr's queſ- 
tion of parliamentary reform, adjourned 
to a more expedient moment. | 


H 2 To 
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To our drummer we might ſay, as well 
as to our matchleſs premier, 


Larga quidem DRANCE, ſemper tibi copia fandi, 


which though ſome malevolent critics might 
profligately tranſlate 


There is no end to thy proſing,“ 


thoſe who have read our drummer's laſt 

dying words, or heard our miniſter's new 
made ſpeeches, will admit to be in both 
inſtances equally inapplicable. 


* 


The natural powers of our author here 
again burſt forth with ſuch renovated ener- 
gy, that, 1;ke the ſwan, his muſic ſeems to 
Jac: eaſe as his veins become drained. 


„ ONS OO SITES: TE 


Alluding to an event too recent to require 
elucidation, after deſcribing the virtues of 
the moſt amiable perſonage in the kingdom, 
and more particularly applanding her cha- 
rity, which he ſays is ſo unbounded, that it 


4 | Surmounts dull Nature's ties, 
| Nor even to W1xXCHELSEA a {mile denies. 


He 


| 
4 
5 
: 
c 
| 


( 58 ) 


He proceeds 


And thou too, Lenox ! worthy of thy name! 

Thou heir to RicumonD, and to RicyumonD's fame! 
On equal terms, when BRUxs wick deign'd to grace 
The ſpurious offspring of the STUART race ; 

When thy raſh arm deſign'd her favorite dead, 

The chriſtian triumph'd, and the mother fled : 

No rage indignant ſhook her pious frame, 

No partial doating ſwayed the ſaint-like dame; 

But, ſpurn'd and ſcorn'd where Honor's ſons reſart, 
Her friendſhip ſooth'd thee, in thy monarch's court. 


How much does this meek reſignation, in 


reſpect to COLONEL LENOX, appear ſuperior 


to the pagan rage of MEezEtnTivs towards 
ANEas, on ſomewhat of a ſimilar occaſion, 
when, inſtead of deſiring him to dance a mi- 
nuet at the Etrurian court, he ſavagely, and 
of malice prepenſe, hurls his ſpear at the foe 
of his ſon, madly exclaiming 


am venio moriturus et hæc tibi porto 
Dona prius. 


But our author excels Virgil, as much as 
the amiable qualities of the great perſonage 
deſcribed, exceed thoſe of MEZ ENTIus: that 
auguſt character inſtead of dying, did not ſo 
much as faint; and ſo far from hurling a ſpear 
at 


* 


(340 


at Ms. Lexox, ſhe did not caſt at him even 
an angry glance. 


* 


The chriſtian triumph'd &c. a 


We are happy in noticing this line, and 
indeed the whole of the paſſage, on another 
account, as it eſtabliſhes the orthodoxy of 


the drummer upon ſo firm a baſis, that Ds. 


HorsELY- himſelf could ſcarcely object to 
his obtaining a ſeat in parliament. 

There is ſomething ſo extremely ingeni- 
ous in the following lines, and they account 
too on ſuch rational grounds for a partiality 
that has puzzled ſo many able heads, that 


we cannot forbear tranſcribing them. 


Apoſtrophizing the exalted perſonage 
before alluded to, he ſays, 


Early you read, nor did the advice deride, 
Suſpicion ne'er ſhould taint a CzsaR's bride; 
And who in ſpotleſs purity fo fit 

To guard an honeſt wife's good fame, as PIT r. 


The beautiful compliment hereintroduced 
to the chaſtity of our immaculate premier, 
3 | from 


( 85. ) 
from the pen of ſuch an anthor, muſt give 
him the moſt ſupreme fatisiaction. And 


O decus Italiæ virgo!!! 
Long mayſt thou continue to deſerve it!!! 


From treating of the miniſter's virgin in- 
nocence, our author, by a very unaccountable 
tranſition, proceeds to a family man, namely 
the modern M zcEnas, the cENnsoR Morum, 
the ARBITER ELEGANTIARUM of Great Bri- 
tain; in a word, to the moſt illuſtrious James 
CECIL EARL OF SALISBURY, and lord cham- 
berlain to his majeſty, whom, in a kind of 
epiſode he thus addreſſes. 


Oh! had the gods but kindly will'd it ſo 

That thou hadſt lived two hundred years ago: 

Had'ſt thou then ruled the ſtage, from ſportive ſeorn 
Thy prudent care had guarded peers unborn. 

No ſimple chamberlains had libell'd been, 

No Osrxicks fool'd in SHAKESPEARE'S faucy foene. 


But then wiſely recollecting this not to 
be altogether the moſt friendly of wiſhes, 
in as much, that, if his lordſhip had been 
chamberlain to queen EL1zaBETH, he could 
not, in the common courle of events, have 
been, as his honor SiR Ricyard PEPrER 
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ARDEN moſt ſweetly ſings in his yroBAT1ION= 


ARY ODE, 


*The talleſt, fitteſt man to go before the king,” 


in the days of GEORGE TAE Third ; by 


which we ſhould moſt probably not only 
have been deprived of the attic entertain- 
ments of S1G6Nnoks DELHINI and CARNEVALE, 
but perhaps too have loſt ſome of our beſt 
dramatic writers; ſuch as GREATHEAP, 
HayYLEY, DR. STRATFORD, and Tommy 
VAUGHAN : our author, with a ſudden kind 
of repentance, ſays, 

But hence fond thoughts, nor be by paſſion hurried! 

Had he then lived, he now were dead and buried. 


Not now ſhould theatres his orders own ; 
Not now in alehiouſe ſigns his face be ſhewn. 


If we might be ſo preſumptuous as to 
impute a fault to our author, we ſhould ſay 


that he is rather too fond of what the 


French ſtile equivoque—This partiality of 
his breaks forth in a variety of places ; ſuch 
as SIR JosZrn MAWBEY being 


-a knowing man in grain, 
MaRTIN's flerling ſenſe, &c. &c. 


In the preſent Inſtance too, where, f up- 
poſing 
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poſing the noble mairquis to have maths two 
hundred years ago, he ſays, | 

% Not now ſhould theatres his orders own,” 


He "PEN us completely in the 11 | 
whether, by the word orders, we are to un- 
derſtand his lordſhip's commands as thea- 
trical anatomiſt, or the recommendations, Which 
he is pleaſed to make to the managers of our 
public amuſements, to admit his dependants 
and ſervants gratuitouſly ; and which recom- 
mendations in the vulgar tongue of the thea- 
tres are technically ſtiled orders. If we might 
hazard an opinion, from the known conde- 
ſcenſion of his lordſhip, and his attention to 
the accommodation of his inferiors, we ſhould 
be inclined to conſtrue it in the latter ſenſe; 
an attention indeed, which, in the caſe in 
queſtion, is ſaid to be ſo unboynded, that he 
might exclaim with ZENEAS 


| Nemo ex hoc numero mihi non donatus abibit, © 


| Should any caviler here obj ect, that for 
eyery five ſhillings thus generouſly beſtowed 
on the depen dant, a proportionate vacuum is 


made in the pocket of the manager, let him 
I recollect 
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ciple of civil policy, that the convenience of the 


Few muſt yield to the accommodation of the many ; 


and, that the noble marquis, as a peer and 
legiflator of Great Britain, is too, cloſely at 


tached to our excellent conſtitution to ſwerve 


from ſo old and 9 a maxim. 
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er Nee be now in n alchouſe [7 igns | ts face be 3 


we Ly: confeſs' that our unh imagi- 
ation has here been rather too prurient.— 
is lordthip's head does not, us far as we can 


preſent grace any alehouſe'whatever—lt was 
indeed for ſome little time diſplayed at 
HATFIELD in HERTS; but the words #:Good 
entertainment within,” being written under it, 
they were deemed by travellers ſo extreme- 
ly unappoſite, that, to ayoid further expence, 
Lonp SALISBURY s head was taken down, 

and « The old bald faced Stag,” 60 ' reſumed 
its priſtine ſation. 


Yet 


8 that i it Baff and immutable prin- 


learn; upon the moſt minute enquiry, at 
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Vet, + with his firſt idea, our 
author ſoon forgets his late reflection, and 


proceeds on the ſuppoſition of the noble lord 
having exerciſed his pruning knife upon 
"SHAKESPEARE and JonnsoNn, and the ad- 
vantages which would have been derived 

from it, dome of which he _ eder 
deſeribes: . 


To plays ſhould Richuoxp then undaunted come, 

Secured from liſtening to PAROLLEsS's drum; 
Nor ſhouldſt thou, CAMEL TORD, the fool reprove, 

Who loſt a world to gain a wanton's lore. 

Give me a horſe” CAaTHCART ſhould ne'er annoy ; 
Nor thou, oh! PIT r, behold the Angry Boy. 


The laſt line but one of theſe, 
Give me a 3 &c. 


ſeems to allude to a circumſtance that oc- 


curred in America, where his lordſhip being 


on foot, and having to march nearly five miles 


cover a ſandy plain in the heat of ſummer, 
fortunately diſcovered, tied to the door of 


a houſe, a horſe belonging to an officer of 
cavalry. His lordſhip thinking that riding 
was pleaſanter than walking, and probably 
alſo imagining that the owner might be 
12 better 
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8 thati it aft and immutable prin- | 
ciple of civil policy „that tbe convenience of the 
few muſt yield to the accommodation of the many; 
and, that the noble marquis, as a peer and 
legiflator of Great Britain, 1 18 tOO. cloſely at 
tached to our excellent conſtitution to ſwerve 
from ſo old and 3 a maxim. Mere 
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we muſt confeſs' that our nathor's imagi- 
5 has here been rather too prurient.— 

is lordthip's head does not, as-far as we-can 
kearn,” | upon the moſt minute enquiry, at 
preſent 1 grace any alehouſe whatever It was 
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* indeed* for ſome little time diſplayed at 
| HATFIELD in HERTs;+ but the words #:Good 
1 entertainment within,” being written under it, 
i they, were deemed by travellers ſo extreme- 
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ly unappoſite, thaf, to ayoid furtherexpence, 
. Lonp SALISBURY" s head was taken down, 
$ and « The old bald faced Stag.” 60 ' reſumed 
its priſtine ſation. 


Yet 


OO DD EE DD DDEPEGE TT Tu.O.O._M CC _s 


ys 59, 7 


Vet, a with his firſt idea, our 
author ſoon forgets his late reflection, and 


proceeds on the ſuppoſition of the noble lord 
having exerciſed his pruning knife upon 
SuAKESPEARE arid JohN sox, and the ad- 
vantages which would have been derived 


from it, ſome of which he _— OP 


. deſcribes: wade, 


To plays ſhould RicnmonD then undaunted come, 

Secured from liſtening to PAROLLEs's drum; 
Nor ſhouldſt thou, CA MELTORD, the fool reprove, 

Who loſt a world to gain a wanton's lore. 

Give me a horſe” CATHCART ſhould ne'er annoy ; 
Nor thou, oh! PITT, behold the Angry Boy. 


The laſt line but one of theſe, | 
| Give me a re Kc. | 


ſeems to allude to a circumſtance that oc- 
curred in America, where his lordſhip being 
on foot, and having to march nearly five miles 
over a ſandy plain in the heat of ſummer, 


fortunately diſcovered, tied to the door of 


a houſe, a horſe belonging to an officer of 
cavalry. His lordſhip thinking that riding 
was pleaſanter than walking, and probably 
allo 1 imagining that the owner might be 
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better engaged, judged it expedient to avail 
himſelf of this ſteed, which thus ſo fortu- 
nately preſented itſelf, and accordingly 
borrowed it. The ſubſequent apology, how- 
ever, which he made when the proprietor, 
rather out of humour at his unlooked-for 
pedeſtrian expedition, came up to reclaim 
his loſt goods, was ſo extremely ample, that 
the moſt rigid aſſerter of the old fuſty doc- 
trines of meum and tuum cannot deny that 
the diſmounted cavalier had full compenſa- 
tion for any inconvenience that he might 
have experienced. And we muſt add, that 
we think that every delicacy of the noble 
lord on this ſubject ought now to terminate. 


We ſhall conclude with an extract from 
ſome complimentary verſes by a noble ſe. 
cretary, who is himſelf both an amaTEuR 
and arTISTE—Were any thing wanting to 
our author's fame, this elegant teſtimony in 
his favour muſt be deciſive with every rea- 
der of taſte, | 


Oh! mighty RoLLE, may long thy fame be known! 
Aud long thy virtues in his verſe be ſhewn ! 
When 


( 61 ) 

When TavzLow's chriſtian meekneſs, SypNnEy's ſenſe, 
When RicymonD's valour, Hor Town's eloquence, 
When HAawKEsB'RY's patriotiſm neglected lie 
Intomb'd with CHESTERFIELD'S humanity, 

When PRETTYMAN, ſage guardian of PiTT's youth 
Shall loſe each claim to honeſty and truth, 
When each pure bluſh DuxDas's cheek can boaſt, 
With AzDtn's law and noſe alike are loſt, 

When grateful RoBinsoN ſhall be forgot, 

And not a line be read of Major Scortr, 

When Phirrs no more ſhall liſtening crouds engage, 
And HAamMeEr's jeſts be raſed from memory's page, 
When P1TT each patriot's joy no more ſhall prove, 
Nor from fond beauty catch the ſigh of love, 

When even thy ſufferings, virtuous chief! ſhall fade, 
And BAssETr's horſewhip but appear a ſhade, 

Thy ſacred ſpirit ſhall effulgence ſhed 

And raiſe to kindred fame the mighty dead: 

Long ages ſhall admire thy matchleſs ſoul, 
And children's children liſp the praiſe of ROLLE. 
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FF now. only remains for us to perform 
the laſt melancholy office to the dying 
drummer, and to do what little juſtice we can 
to the very ingenious and ſtriking manner 
in which our author cloſes at once his pro- 
phecy and his life. ö 

It is a trite obſervation, that the curious 
ſeldom hear any good of themſelves; and 
all epic poets, who have ſent: their heroes 
to conjurors, have,' with excellent mora- 
lity, taught us, that they who, pry into 
futurity, too often anticipate affliction.— 
Vix61L plainly intimates this leſſon in the 
caution which he puts into the mouth of 
Ancn1ises, when EN EAS enquires into the 
future deſtiny of the younger MARCELLUS, 
whole premature death forms the pathetic 
ſubject of the concluding viſion in the ſixth 
book of the Afnx1D : 


O nate, ingentem luctum ne quzre tuorum.” 
= « Seek 
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Seek not to know (the ghoſt replied with tears) 
The ſorrows of thy ſons in future years.” 
DRYDEN. 


Then, inſtead of declining any further 


_ anſwer, lie very unneceſſarily proceeds to 


make his ſon as miſerable as he can, ” 
detailing all the circumſtances beſt calcu- 
lated to create the moſt tender intereſt. —- 
The revelation of diſagreeable events to 
come, is by our poet more naturally put 
into the mouth of an enemy. After run- 
ning over many more noble names than the 
records of the herald's office afford us any 
aſſiſtance in tracing, the ſecotid-ſighted 
Saxon, in the midſt of his dying convul- 
ſions, ſuddenly burſts into a violent explo- 
ſion of laughter. — This, of courſe, excites 
the curioſity of Rol Lo, as it probably will 
that of our readers; upon which the 
drummer infults his conqueror with ra- 
ther a long but very lively recital of all 
the numerous diſappointments and mor- 
tifications with which he foreſees that the 
deſtinies will affect the virtues of RoLLo's 
great deſ cendant, the preſent illuſtrious 


member for Devonſhire. He mentions 
2 Mr. 
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Mr. RoiLe's many unfucceſsful attempts 
to obtain the honour of the peerage ; and 
alludes to ſome of the little ſplenetive 
eſcapes into which even his elevated mag- 
nanimity is well known to have been for 
a moment betrayed on thoſe trying occa- 
fions. We now ſee all the drift and arti- 
fice of the poet, and why he thought the 


_ occafion worthy of making the drummer 


o preternaturally long winded, in diſplay- 


Ing at ſull all the glories of the houſe of 


peers: it was to heighten by contraſt the 
chagrin of RoLLo at finding the doors of 


this auguſt aſſembly for ever barred againſt 
. poſterity, 


J undlerſtand the Introductory Unes of 
the following paſſage, it is neceſſary to in- 
form our readers, if they are not already 
acquainted with the fact, that ſomewhere 
in the back ſettlements of America, : there 


is now actually exiſting an een denn 


of littte RoLLE's. - 


Though wide ſhould ſ Dread thy ſpuricus race around 
In other worlds, which muſt not yet be found, 
8 | While 


(6) 


While they with ſavages in foreſts roam 

' Deſerted, far from their paternal home; 
A mightier ſavage in thy wilds, Ex-Mook, 
Their well-horn brother ſhall his fate deplore, 
By friends neglected, as by foes abhort'd, 
No duke, no marquis, not a ſimple lord. 
Tho' thick as MARGARET's knights with each dreſs, 
New peers, on peers, in crowds each other preſs, 
He only finds, of all the friends of P1TT, 

His luckleſs head no coronet will fit. 


But what our author ſeems more parti- 
cularly to have laboured, is a paſſage which 
he has lately inſerted: it relates to the cruel 
light which was ſhewn to Mr. Rol. LE during 
the late royal progreſs through the weſt 
Who is there that remembers the awful pe- 
riod when the regency was in ſuſpence, but 
muſt at the ſame time remember the pa- 
triotic, decent, and conſiſtent conduct of Mr. 
RoLLE? How laudably, in his parliamentary 
ſpeeches, did he co-operate, to the beſt of 
his power, with the popular pamphlets of 
the worthy Dr. Wityers! How nobly did 
he diſplay his ſteady loyalty to the father, 
while he endeavoured to ſhake the future 
right of the ſon to the throne of his anceſ- 
tors! How be; did he manifeſt his at- 
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tachment to the perſon of his MAJESTY, by 
voting to ſeclide him in the hour of ſickneſs 
from the too diſtreſſing preſence of his royal 
brothers and his children; and, after all, 
when he could no longer reſiſt the title of 
the heir apparent, with what unembaraſled 
grace did he agree to the addreſs of his con- 
ſtituents, complimenting the prince on his 
acceſſion to that high charge, to Thich bis 
SITUATION and VIRTUES ſ% eminently ENTI- 
TLED him: yet, even then, with how pecu- 
Tar a dexterity did Mr. RoLLE mingle what 
{ome would have thought an affront, with 
his praiſes, directly informing his RoYAL 
'HIGHNEss that he had no confidence what- 
ever in any virtues but thofe of the minif- 
ter. But, alas, how uncertain is the re- 
ward of all ſublunary merit! Thoſe good 
judges who enquired into the literary la- 
bours of the pious and charitable Dr. WI- 
'THERs, did not exalt him to that conſpi- 
cuous poſt, which he ſo juſtly deſerved, and 
would ſo well have graced; neither did one 
ray of royal favour cheer the loyalty of Mr. 
RoLLE during his majeſty's viſit to DEvon- 
- SHIRE ; though, with an unexampled libe- 
12 rality, 
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rality, the worthy member had” contracted 
for the fragments of lord MounT EpG- 
' cumBE's deſert, and the ruins of his tri- 
umphal arches ; had brought down ſeveral 
of the nuniſter's. young friends to perſonate 
virgins in white, ſing, and ſtrew flowers 
along the way ; and had actually diſpatched 
a chaiſe and four to Exeter, for his old 
friend and inſtructor, mynbeer HorpiN EN 
VAN CAPERAGEN, dancing-maſter and poet ; 
who had promifed to prepare both the bal- 
lets and ballads for this glorious feſtivity. 
And for whom was Mr. Rol LE neglected? 
For his colleague, Mr. BAasTARD ; a gen- 
tleman who, in his political oſcillations, has 
of late vibrated much more frequently to 
the oppoſition than ta the treaſury bench. 
This moſt unaccountable preference we are 
certain mult be matter of deep regret to 
all our readers of ſenſibility ;—to the W 
mer it is matter of exultation. | 


In vain with ſuch bold ſpixit {bal he ſpeak, [© rj tn 
That furious WiTHERs ſhall to him ſeem meak ; 
In vain for party urge his country's fate; 18 
* ſave the church, in vain diſtract the ſtate; 
_ In 
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In loyal duty to the father lewn, - 
Doubt the ſons title to his future throne ; 

And from the ſuffering monarch's couch remove 
All care fraternal, and all filial love : 

Then when mankind in choral praiſe unite, 
Though blind before, ſee virtues beaming bright; 


Vet feigning to confide, diſtruſt evince, 


And while he flatters, dare inſult his pRINCE., 
e Vain claims !---when now, the people's ſins transferred 
On their own heads, mad riot is the word; 
When through the weſt in gracious progreſs goes 
The monarch, happy victor of his woes; 
While Royal finiles gild every cottage wall, 
Hape never comes to Ro LTL E, that comes ta all; 
And more with envy to diſturb his breaſt, 
© BASTARD's glad roof receives the Royal gueſt, 


Here the drummer, exhauſted with this 
laſt wonderful exertion, begins to find his 
pangs increafe faſt upon him ; and what 
follows, for two and thirty lines, is all in- 
terrupted with different interjections of 
laughter and-pain, till the laſt line, which 
conſiſts entirely of ſuch interjections. Our 
readers may probably recollect the Welk 
known line of 'TxoMsoN : 


„On, SOPHONISBA, SOPHON1SBA, On!“ 
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Which, by the way, is but a 1 plagiariſm 
from SHAKESPEARE > ; 


« On, Dz3DzNONA, Dzspemona, On!” 


There is certainly in this line a very 
pretty change rung in the different ways 
of arranging the name and the interjection; 
but perhaps there may be greater merit, 
though of another kind, in the ſudden 
change of paſſions which Orwax has ex- 
preſſed in the dying interjecting of PIERRE: 


„We have deceived the ſenate- ul ha! oh! 


 'Theſe modern inſtances, however, fall 
very ſhort of the admirable ufe made of 
interjections by the ancients, eſpecially the 
GREEKS, who did not ſcruple to put toge- 4 
ther whole lines of them. — Thus in the 
PH1LOCTETES of SopHocLEs, beſide a great 
number of hemiſtics, we find a verſe and a 

half; 


oo — xai, 
60 Hank, TETA, rand, TATH, xu, TERA," 
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„ 
The harſh and intractable genius of our 


language will not permit us to give any 


adequate idea of the ſoft, ſweet, and inno- 
cent found of the original.— It may, how- 
ever, be faithfully, though coarſely, tranſ- 


lated 
158 | Alas! 


«« Alack! alack ! alack! alack! alack ! alas!" 


At the ſame time, we have our doubts 
whether ſome chaſtiſed taſtes may not pre- 
fer the ſimplicity of ARisTopHANEs; though 
it muſt not be concealed, that there are cri- 
tics who think he meant a wicked ſtroke of 
ridicule at the PruiLocTETEs of SOoPHOCLES, 
when, in his own PLuTus, he makes his ſy- 
wake at the mel of roaſt meat, ex- 


Which we ſhall render by an excellent in- 
terjection, firſt coined from the rich mint 
of Major JohN Scorr, in his incomparable 
Ode— | 


6 Sniff ſniff, ſniff ſniff, ſniff ſniff, ſniff ſniff, ſniff ſniff, 
« ſnift ſnift.” “ 


But 


3 


But whatever may be the comparative 
merits of theſe paſſages, ancient and mo- 
dern, we are confident no future critic will 
diſpute but that they are all excelled by the 
following exquiſite couplet of our author: 


Hal ha !—this ſoothes me in ſevereſt woe 
Ho! ho !—ah! ah!—oh! oh ha! ah! ho ole 


We haye now ſeen the drummer NE 
inurn'd, and ſung our requiem over his 
grave ; we hope, however, that 


N 


—— He, dead corſe, may yet, in complete calf, 
Reviſit oft the glimpſes of the candle, 
Making night cheerful, 


1 


We had flattered ourſelves with the hope 
of concluding the criticiſms on the RoL- 
LIAD with an ode of Mr. RoLLE himſelf, 
written in the original Ex-Mook dialect ; 
but we have hitherto, owing to the eager- 
neſs with which that gentleman's literary 
labours are ſought after, unfortunately been 
unable to procure a copy. The learned 
Mr. Daixes BARRnINGTrox having, however, 
kindly hinted to us, that he thought he had 

ance. 
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. once heard Sir Jous Hawxixs ſay, that he 
4 believed there was ſomething applicable to 
# adrum in the poſſeſſion of Mr. STEvENs, the 
; erudite anotator on SHAKESPEARE; Sir Jo- 
sEPH BAxKs kindly wrote to that gentle- 
man ; who, upon ſearching into his manu- 
ſeri pts at Hamſtead, found the following 
; epitaph, which 1s clearly deſigned for our 
drummer. Mr. STEvENs was ſo good as to 
accompany his kind and invaluable com- 
munication with a diſſertation, to prove that 
this Francis of GLASTON BURY, from ſimi- 
larity of ſtile and orthography, muſt have 
been the author of the epitaph which de- 
clares that celebrated outlaw, Rozin Hoop, 
to have been a Britiſh peer. Mr. PROORE 
too informs us, that the HARLEIAN Mis- 
CELLANY Will be found to confirm this 
idea ; and at the ſame time ſuggeſts, whe- 
ther, as that dignified character, Mr. War= 
REN HASTINGS, has declared himſelf to be 
- deſcended from an Earl of HvnTinGDoN, 
and the late Earl and his family have, 
through ſome unaccountable fantaſy, as 
_ conſtantly declined- the honour of the af- 
finity, this apparent difference- of -opinion 
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may not be accoiitited for by Tappofing 
him to be deſcended from that Farl— 
But, if we are to imagine any deſcendants 
of that exalted character to be {till in ex- 
iſtence, with great deference to Mr. Pxok's 
better judgment, might not Sir Al EXAN- 
DER” Hoop, and his noble brother, from 
ſimilarity of name, appear more likely to 
be deſcendants of this celebrated archer ; 
and from him alſo inherit that ſkill which 
the gallant admiral, on a never to be for- 
gotten occaſion, ſo eminently diſplayed, in 
drawing a long bow. We can only now 
lament, that we have not room for any 
minute enquiry into theſe various hypo- 
theſes, and that we are under the neceſlity 
of proceeding to the drummer's epitaph, 
and the concluſion of our criticiſms. 


„A ſtalwart Saxon here doth lie, 
** Japeth nat, men ol Normandie; 
* Rollo nought ſcoft his dyand wordes 
Hf poynt mo percand than a \ſwordts, 
And leal folke of Englelonde | 
„Shall haven hem yvir mo in honde, 
Bot ſyn that in his lite J trowe, 
L. * Bot 


( 74 ) 


Aue Bot ſyn that in his life J trowe, 
t chepis ſkynnes he hadde ynowe, | 
** For'pvir he drommed thereupon : 
Nom he, pardie, is dede and gone, 
** May no man cheſe a ſhepis ſkynne 
Co wrappe his dpand wordes inne. 
Od. Frauncis of Glaſtonbury. 
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ARGUMENT. N 
IN this Echgue our Author has imitated the Second of bis 
favourite Virgil, with more than his uſual Preciſion. The 
fubjet of Mr. Rosk's COMPLAINT is, that he ts left 
ta do the whole Buſineſs of the Treaſury during the broiling 
Heats of Summer, while his Colleague, Mr. STEELE, 
enjoys the cool Breezes from the Sea, with Mr. Pirr, at 
Brighthelmſlone. In this the Scholar has impraved an the 
Original of his great Maſter, as the Cauſe of the Diftreſs, 
which he relates, is much more natural. This Eclogue, 
from ſome internal Evidence, we believe io have been writ- 
ten in the Summer of 1785, though there may be one or two 
Alluſgons that have been inſerted at a later Period. 
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ROSE; oz, THE COMPLAINT. 


N ONE more than Ros, amid the courtly ring, 
Lov'd BII I, joy of INR x and the KING. 
But vain his hope to ſhine in BILLx's eyes; 
Vain all his votes, his ſpeeches, and his lies. 
- STEELE's happier claims the boy's regard engage; 5 
Alike their ſtudies, nor unlike their age: 
With STEELE, companion of his vacant hours, 
Oft would he ſeek Brighthelmſtone's ſea-girt tow'rs ; 
For STEELE, relinquiſh Beauty's trifling talk, 


With STEELE, each morning ride, each evening walk; to 
Or in full tea- cups drowning cares of ſtate, 

On gentler topics urge the mock debate; 

On coffee now the previous queſtion move; A 


Now riſe a ſurpluſage of cream to prove; 


IMITATIONS, 


VII II. EcLoGur II, 


Formofum paſtor Corydon, ardebat Alexin 
Deligias domini ; nec, quid ſperaret, habebat, 


Paſs 
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mommonly called the Treaſury Pamphlet, and univerſally attribut 


[ 8 ] 
Paſs muffins in Committees of Supply, 
And © butter'd toaſt” amend by adding « dry: 


\ . "Then gravely ſage, as in St. Stephen's ſcenes, 


With grief more true, propoſe the Ways and-Means ; 
Or wanting theſe, unanimous of will, 
They negative the leave to bring a bill. 
In one fad joy all Ros E's comfort lay; 

Penſive he ſought the Treaſury, day by day; 
There, in his inmoſt chamber lock · d alone, 
To boxes red and green he pour d his moan 
In rhymes uncouth; for Ros, to buſineſs bred 
A purſer's clerk, in rhyme was little read; 
Nor, ſince his learning with his fortunes grew, 
Had ſuch vain arts engag'd his ſober view, 
For STO0CKDALE's ſhelves contented to compoſe | 
The humbler poetry of lying proſe. 

O barb'rous BILLY (thus would he begin). 


Ros and his lies you value not a pin; 


IMETATIONS., 


Tantum inter denſas, umbroſa cacumina, fagos 
Afſidue veniebat ; ibi hzc incondita ſolus 
Montibus et ſylvis ſtudio jactabat inani. 

O crudelis Alex! ! nihil mea carmina curas; 
Nil noſtri miſerere + mori me denique coges, 


NOTES. 


15 


20 


25 


Yet 


Ver, 29 and 32 allude to a pamphlet on the Iriſh Propoſitions, com- 


ed to 


Mr. 


* 
Yet to compaſſion callous as a Turk, 
You kill me, cruel! with eternal work. 
Now after fix long months of nothing done, 3 5 
Each to his home, our youthful ſtateſmen run : 
'The mongrel *ſquires, whoſe votes our Treaſury pays, 
Now, with their hunters, till the winter, graze ; 
Now e'en the reptiles of the Blue and Buff, 
In rural leiſure ſcrawl their factious ſtuff ; 40 
Already pious HILL, with timely cares, 
New ſongs, new hymns, for harveſt-home prepares: 
But with the love-lorne beauties, whom I mark 
Thin and more thin, parading in the park, 
I yet remain; and ply my buſy feet 45 
From DUKE-STREET hither, hence to DOWNING-STREET ; 


IMITATIONS, 


Nunc etiam pecudes umbras & frigora captant z 
Nunc virides etiam occultant ſpineta lacertos; 
Theſtylis & rapido ſeſſis mefforibus æſtu 

Allia ſerpyllumque herbas contundit olentes, 
At mecum raucis, tua dum veſtigia luſtro, 
Sole ſub ardenti reſonant arbuſta cicadis. 


NOTES. 


Mr. Roſe. This work of the Honourable Secretary's was eminently diſtin- 
guiſhed by a gentlemanlike contempt for the pedantry of grammar, and a 
poetical abhorrence of dull fact. 

Ver. 42, For a long account of Sir Richard Hill's harveſt-home, and 
of the godly hymns and ungodly ballads, ſung on the occafion, ſee the 
newſpapers in Autumn 1784. | . 
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( 82 J 


In vain !—while far from this deſerted ſcene, 
With happier STEELE you ſaunter on the Steine. 
And for a paltry ſalary, ſtript of fees, 
Thus ſhall I toil, while others live at caſe ? 50 
Better, another ſummer long, obey 
Self-weening LansDowNE's tranſitory ſway : 
Tho' GraFrTox call'd him proud, I found him kind; 
With me he puzzled, and with him I din'd, 
Better with Fox in oppoſition ſhare, 55 
Black tho' he be, and tho' my BILLY fair. 
Think, BiLLy, think, JohN BULL, a taſteleſs brute, 
By black, or fair, decides not the diſpute : 
Ah! think, how politics reſemble cheſs ; 
Tho' now the white exult in ſhort ſucceſs, bo 
One erring move a ſad reverſe may bring, 


The black may triumph, and check-mate our king. 


IMITATIONS, 


Nonne fuit melius triſtes Amyrillidis iras 
Atque ſuperba pata faſtidia? Nonne Menalcan 
Quamvis ile niger, quamvis tu candidus eſſes, 
O tormoſe puer, nimiam ne crede colori. 
Alba liguſtra cadunt, vaccinia nigra leguntur. 


| NOTES. 

Ver. 49, Juſtice to the Miniſter obliges us tv obſerve, that he is by no 
means chargeable with the ſcandalous illiberality above intimated, of re- 
ducing the income of the Secretaries of the Treaſury to the miſerable pit- 
tance of 3o90l. a year. This was one of the many infamous acts which 
ſo deſervedly drew down the hatred of all true friends to their king, and 
country, on thoſe pretended patriots, the Whigs, 


You 


. 83 


You ſlight me, B1LLy ; and but little heed, 
What talents I poſſeſs, what merits plead ; 
How in white lies abounds my fertile brain ; 65 
And with what forgeries I thoſe lies ſuſtain. 
A thouſand fictions wander in my mind; 
With me all ſeaſons ready forgeries find. 
I know the charm by Ropinsown employ'd, - 
How to the Treas'ry JACK his rats decoy'd. 70 
Not wit, but malice, PRETTYMAN reveals, 
When to my head he argues from my heels. 
My ſkull is not fo thick; but laſt receſs 
I finiſh'd a whole pamphlet for the preſs; 
And if by ſome ſeditious ſcribbler maul'd, 75 
The pen of CHALMERS to my aid I call'd, 


IMITATIONS, 


Sum tibi deſpectus; nec qui ſim quæris, Alexi: 
Quam dives pecoris nivei, quam lactis abundans. 

Mille meæ Siculis errant in montibus agnæ: 

Lac mihi non eſtate novum, none frigore deſit. 


F Canto, quæ ſolitus, fi quando armenta vocabat, 


Amphion Dirczus in Actœo Aracyntho. 


NOTES, 


Ver, 66. We know not of what forgeries Mr. Roſe here boaſts, Per- 
haps he may mean the paper relative to his interview with Mr, Gibbon 
and Mr. Reynolds, ſo opportunely found in an obſcure drawer of Mr. 
Pitt's bureau. See the Parliamentary Debates of 178 5. 


Ver. 71. Alludes to a couplet in the Lx AA, which was written before 
the preſent Eclogue, 
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With PrETTY would I write, tho' judg'd by you; 


- 


If all, that authors think themſelves, be true. 


O] to the ſmoky town would BiLLy come; 
With me draw eſtimates, or caſt a ſum ; 80 
Pore on the papers which theſe trunks contain, 
Then with red tape in bundles tie again; 
Chaſte tho' he be, if Billy cannot ſing, 
Vet ſhould he play, to captivate the KIxd. 

Beneath two Monarchs of the Brunſwick line, 95 
In wealth to flouriſh, and in arms to ſhine, 
Was Britain's boaſt; till GEORGE THE THIRD aroſe, 
In arts to gain his triumphs o'er our foes, 


- 


From 


IMITATIONS, 


Nec ſum aded informis : nuper me in littore vidi, 
Cum placidum ventis ſtaret mare: non ego Daphnim, 
Judice te, metuam, fi nunquam fallat imagg. 
O tantum libeat mecum tibi ſordida rura 

Atque humiles habitare caſas, & figere cervos, 
Hædorumque gregem viridi compellere hibiſco. 
Mecum una in Sylois imitabere Pana canendo. 

Pan primus calamos cera conjungere plures 
Inſtituit 


NOTES. 
Ver. 78. The Reply to the Treaſury Pampblet was anſwered not by Mr, 


- Roſe himſelf, but by Mr. George Chalmers. 


— 


Ver. 88. The following digreſſion on his Majeſty's love of the fine arts, 
though it be ſomewhat long, will carry its apology with it in the truth and 
beauty of the panegyric. The judicious reader will obſerve that the flyle 


L 88 J 
From RansAY's pallet, and from WNHITEHBAD“s lyre, 
He ſought renown, that ages may admire: | 90 
And RAMSAY. gone, the honours of a name 
To REvNoOLDs gives, but truſts to WS for fame; 
For he alone, with ſubtler judgment bleſt, | 
Shall teach the world how REYNOLDS yields to WEST. 
He too, by merit meaſuring the meed, | A; - 
Bids WARTON now to WHITEHEAD's bays ſucceed; 
But, to reward Fa UQUIER'sS illuſtrious toils, 
Reſerves the richer half of WHITEHEAD's ſpoils, | 
For well the monarch ſaw. with preſcient eye, 


That WaxrTox's wants kind Oxronp would ſupply, 199 


is more elevated, like the ſubject, and for: this the poet may plead both 
the example and precept of his favourite Virgil. 
— Sylvie ſint conſule dignee. 5 
Ver. 91 and 92. Since the death of Ramſay, Sir Joſhua Reynolds is 
nominally painter to the king, though his Majeſty fits only to Mr. Weſt. 
Ver. 93- This line affords a ſtriking inſtance of our poet's dexterity in 


the uſe of his clafſical learning. He here tranſlates a fingle- PT On 
Horace, 


Fudicium ſubtile videndis artibus illud. 
When he could not- poſſibly apply what concludes, 
Bceotum in craſſo jurargs are natum. 


Ver. 95, Our moſt gracious Sovereign's comparative eſtimate of Meſſrs, 
Whitehead and Warton, is here happily elucidated, from a circumſtance 
highly honourable to his Majeſty's taſte ; that, whereas he thought the fore 
mer worthy of two places, he has given the latter only the worſt of the 


two. Mr. Fauquier is made'Secretary and Regiſter. to the order of the 
Bath, in room of the deceaſed Laureat. 
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Who, juſtly liberal to the taſk uncouth, 
Learns from St. James's bard hiſtoric truth. 

Bleſt OxrorD ! in whoſe bowers the Laureate ſings ! 
O faithful to the worſt, and beſt of Kings, 
Firm to the Right Divine, of regal ſway, 105 
Though Heav'n and Thou long differ'd where it lay! 
« Still of preferment be thy Siſter Queen!“ 
Thy nobler zeal diſdains a thought ſo mean; 
Still in thy German Couſin's martial ſchool, 
Be each young hope of BRITAIN train'd to rule; 110 


But thine are honours of diſtinguiſh'd grace, 

Thou once a year ſhall view thy Sovereign's face, 

While round him croud thy loyal ſons, amaz'd, 

To ſee him ſtare at tow'rs, by WYATT rais d. 

Yet fear not, Ox rox, leſt a Monarch's ſmiles 115 
Lure fickle WyArr from che unfiniſh'd piles; 

To thee ſhall WyAr x {till be left in peace, 

"Till Exorisn ATHENS rival ancient Greece, 

For him ſee. CHAMBERS, greatly pretty, draw 120 
Far other plans, than ever Grecian ſaw ; 

Where two trim dove-cotes riſe on either hand, 

O'er the proud roofs, whoſe front adorns the Strand; 


NOTES, 


Ver. 107. We ſuſpe& the whole of this paſſage in praiſe of his Ma- 
jeſty, has been retouched by Mr. Warton, as this line, or ſomething very 
like it, occurs in his “ Triumphs of 1fis,”* a ſpirited poem, which is 
omitted, we know nat why, in his publication of his works, 


While, 


(.9 I 
While, thro! three gateways, like three key-holes ſpied, 
A bowl inverted crowns the diſtant ſide. 

But Muſic moſt great GORE s cares relieves, 125 

Sage arbiter of minims, and of breves! 

Yet not by him is living genius fed, 

With taſte more frugal he protects the dead; 

Not all alike; for, though a Briton born, 

He laughs all natal prejudice to ſcorn ; 130 
His nicer ear our barbarous maſters pain, | | 
Though PuRCELL, our own Orpheus, ſwell the ſtrain ; 
And mighty HANDEL, a gigantic name, 

Owes to his country half his tuneful fame. 

Nor of our ſouls neglectful, GzoRGe provides, 135 
To lead his flocks, his own Right Reverend guides; 
Himſelf makes Biſhops, and himſelf promotes, 

Nor ſeeks to influence, tho“ he gives their votes. 

Then for a Prince ſo pious, ſo refin'd, 

An air of HANDEL, or a pſalm to grind, 140 
Diſdain not, B1LLy : for his ſovereign's ſake 

What pains did Pacer with his gamut take! 

And to an Earl what rais'd the ſimple Peer? 

What but that gamut, to his Sovereign dear ? 


IMITATIONS, . 


a Pan curat oves, oviumque magiſtros- 
Neu te peeniteat calamo triviſſe labellum, 
Hœc eadem ut ſciret, quid non faciebat Amyntas ? 


C 88 ) 

O come, my BITV. I have bought for you 145 
The barrel- organ of a {trolling Jew ; 

Dying, he ſold it me at fecond-hand : 
Sev'n ſtops it boaſts, with barrels at command. 
How at my prize did envious UxBRIDOE fume, 
Juſt what he wiſh'd for his new muſic-room. 150 

Come, BiLLy, come. Two wantons late I dodg'd, 
And magk'd the dangerous alley where they lodg'd. 
Fair as pearl-powder are their opening charms, 
In tender beauty fit for B11.LY's arms; 


And from the toilet blooming as they ſeem, 155 


Two cows would ſcarce ſupply them with cold cream. 


The 


IMITATIONS. 
Eſt mihi diſparibus ſeptem compacta cicutis 
Fiſtula, Damætas dono mihi quam dedit olim, 
Ex dixit moriens, & te nunc habet iſta ſecundum,” 
Dixit Damætas: invidit ſtultus Amyntas. 


Prætereà, duo nec tuti mihi valle reperti 
Capreoli, ſparſis etiamnunc pellibus albo, 
Bina die ficcant ovis ubera; quos tibi ſervo. . 
Jampridem a me illos abducere Theſtylis orat, 
Et faciat ; quonlam ſordent tibi munera noſtra 


NOTES. 
Ver. 149. Our readers, we truſt, have already admired the ſeveral ad- 
ditions which our poet has made to the ideas of his great original, He 
has here given an equal proof of his judgment iii a flight omiffion. When 
he converted Amyntas into Lord Uxbridge, with what ftriking propriety 
did he fink upon us the epithet of fultus, or fooliſh; for ſurely we cannot 
ſuppoſe that to be conveyed above in the term of e peer. 
Ver. 156. In the manuſcript we find two lines which were ftruck 


out; poſſibly becauſe our poet ſuppoſed they touched on a topic of praiſe, 
not 


89 
'The houſe, the name to BiLLy will I how; 


Long has Duxpas the ſecret wiſh'd to know, 
And he ſhall know: ſince fervices like theſe 


Have little pow'r our virtuous youth to pleaſe. 160 
Come, BILL, come. For you each riſing day 

My maids, tho' tax'd, ſhall twine a huge bouquet: 

That you, next winter, at the birth-night ball 

In loyal ſplendor may out-dazzle all ; 

Dear Mrs. Ross her needle ſhall employ, 165 

To broider a fine waiſtcoat for my boy; 

In gay deſign ſhall blend with ſkilful toil, 

Gold, ſilver, ſpangles, cryſtals, beads, and foil, 

Till the rich work in bright confuſion ſhow 

Flow'rs of all hues—and many more than blow. 170 
I too, for ſomething to preſent—ſome book 

Which BiLLY wants, and I can ſpare—will look: 


IMITATIONS. 


Huc ades, O formoſe puer. Tibi Ilia plenis 
Ecce ferunt nymphæ calathis : tibi candida Nais 
Pallentes violas, & ſumma papavera carpens 
Narcifſum et florem jungit bene olentis anethi, 
Tum caſia, atque aliis intexens ſuavibus herbis 
Mollia luteol& pingit vaccinia caltha. 

Ipſe ego cana legam tenerà lanugine mala, 


NOTES, 


not Pkely to be very prevalent with Mr. PIT r, notwithſtanding what we 
have lately heard of his “ Atlantean ſhoulders.” They are as follows x 
Yet ſtrong beyond the promiſe of their years, 
Zach in one night would drain two grenadiers. 


. Evzy's | 


90 J 


Epxn's five letters, with an half-bound ſet. 
Of pamphlet ſchemes. to pay the public debt; 
And paſted there, too thin to bind alone, 175 
My SHELBURNE's ſpeech ſo gracious from the throne. 
Cockxx's arithmetick my gift ſhall well 
By JonnsON how eſteem'd, let BoswELL tell. 
Take too theſe Treaties by DeBRETT; and here 
Take to explain them, SALMON's Gazetteer. 189 
And you, Committee labours of Dunpas, 
And you, his late diſpatches to Madras, 
Bound up with B1LLy's faw'rite act I'll ſend 
Together bound for ſweetly thus you blend. 
RosE, you're a blockhead ! Let no factious ſcribe 185 
Hear ſuch a thought, that BiLLy heeds a hribe: 
Or grant th' Immaculate, not proof to pelf, 
Has STEELE a ſoul leſs liberal than yousſelf } 


TMITATIONSs 
Caſtaneaſque nuces, mea quas Amaryllis amabat: 
Addam ceroa pruna ; honos erit huic quoque pomo. 
Et vos, O lauri carpam, & te, proxima myrtus 
Sic poſitæ, quoniam ſuaves miſoetis odores. 
Kuſticus es, Corydon 1 nec munera curat Alexis 


Ver. 181. The orders of the Board. of Controul, relative to the debts of 
the Nabob of Arcot, certainly appear diametrically oppoſite to Mr. Dun- 
das's Reports, and to an expreſs clauſe of Mr. Pitt's bill, Our author, 
however, like Mr, Pitt and Mr, Dundas, roundly aſſerts the conſiſtency 
sf the whole. a 


Zounds ! 


L 91 
Zounds! what a blunder! worſe, than when I made 
A FRENCH Arret, the guard of BRITISH trade, 199 
Ah! fooliſh boy, whom fly you ?—Once a week 
The KING from Windſor deigns theſe ſcenes to ſeek, 
Young GaLLowAY too is here, in waiting ſtill. 
Our coaſts let RicyMonD viſit, if he will; 
There let him build, and garriſon his forts, 195 
Tf ſuch his whim :—Be our delight in courts, | 
What various taſtes divide the fickle town! 
One likes the fair, and one admires the brown 
The ſtately, QUzens»'sy ; HiNCH1NBROOK, the cual; 
THrvkLow loves ſervant-maids; DuxDas loves all. 200 


IMITATIONS. 


Nec, fi muneribus certes, concedat Tolas. 

Eheu! quid volui mifero 'mihi ? Flofibus Auſtrum 
Perditus, et liquidis immiſi ſontibus apros. 
Quem fugis, ah! demens ? habitàrunt Di quoque ſylvas, 
Dardaniuſque Paris. Pallas, quas condidit, arces 

Ipſe colat: Nobis-placeant ante ohinia ſylvæ. 

Torva lezna'lupum fequitur, lupus ir capellam., 


Florentem cytaſum ſequitur laſciva capella; 
Te Corydon, O Alexi: trahit ſua quemque voluptas, 


NOTES, 

Ver. 189. This unfortunate flip of the Honourable Secretary's conſti- 
tutional logic happened in a debate on the Iriſh Propofitions, Among 
the many wild chimeras,pf faction on that memorable occafion, one ob- 
jection was, that the produce of the French Weſt-Indian Iſlands might be 
legally ſmuggled through Ireland into this country, To which Mr. Roſe 
replied, © That we might repeal all our acts in perfe& ſecurity, becauſe 
the, French King had lately iſſued an arret which, would prevent this 
Wuggling,” fo 

He Oer 


92 J 
O'er MoxxixG rox French prattle holds command; 
HasTINGs buys German phlegm at ſecond-hand ; 
The dancer's agile limbs win Dursgr's choice; 
Whilſt BxRUDENELL dies enamour'd of a voice: 
"Tis PEMBROKE's deareſt pleaſure to elope, 205 
And BILL, beſt of all things, loves=a trope; 
My BiLLy I: to each his taſte allow; | 
Well ſaid the dame, I ween, who kiſs'd her cow. 
Lo! in the Weſt the ſun's broad orb diſplay'd 
O'er the Queen's Palace, lengthens every ſhade : 210 
See the laſt loiterers now the Mall reſign; 
F'en Poets go, that they may ſeem to dine: 
Yet, faſting, here I linger to complain. 
Ah! Rost, Gzorcz Rost! what phrenzy fires your brain! 
With pointleſs paragraphs the PosT runs wild; 215 


And Fox, a whole week long, is unrevil'd; 


IMITATIONS. 
Me tamen urit amor + quie nun modis adſit amori. 
Aſpice! aratra jugo referunt ſuſpenſa juvenci, 
Et ſol creſcentes diſcendens duplicat umbras : - 
Ah! Corydor., Corydon, quz te dementia cepit? 
\ Semiputata tibi frondeſ3 vitis in ulmo eſt, = 


NQTES, 


Ver: 216. We flattered ourſelves that this line might have enabled us 
to aſcertain the preciſe time when this eclogue was written. We were, 
however, diſappointed, as on examining the file of Morning Poſts for 
1784, we could not find a ſingle week in which Mr. Fox is abſolutely 


without ſome attack or other. We ſuppoſe therefore our author herg 
peaks with the allowed latitude of poetry. 


. 


; 


ES 


Our vouchers lie half-vamp'd, and without end 

'Tax-bills on tax-bills riſe to mend and mend. 

"Theſe, or what more we need, ſome new deceit 

Prepare to gull the Commons, when they meet. 220 
Thoꝰ ſcorn d by BiLLy, you ere long may find 
Some other Miniſter, like LANSDOWNE kind. 

He ceas'd, went home, ate, drank his fill, and then 
Snor'd in his chair, till ſupper came at ten. 224 


IMITATIONS. 


Quin tu aliquid ſaltem, potius quorum indiget uſus, 
Viminibus, mollique paras detexere junco ? 
Invenies alium, fi te hic faſtidit, Alexin, 
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FEEL ET TS 


ARGUMENT. 


THIS Eclegue is principally an Imitation of the third Bu- 


colic of Virgil, which, as is obſerved by Dr. Joſeph Mar- 
ton, the Brother of our incomparable Laureat, is of that 
Species called Amwbaa, where the Characters introduced 
contend in alternate Verſe ; the ſecond always endeavouring 
ta ſurpaſs the firſt Speaker in an equal Number of Lines. 
As this was in point of time the firſt of our Author's Paſ- 
toral Attempts, he has taken rather more Latitude than he 


: afterwards allowed himſelf in the reſt, and has interſperſed 


of 


one or two occaſional Imitations from other Eclogues of the 
Roman Poel. | 
E 


— 


(97 J 


T H -F.4 + & 


In Downing-ſtreet, the breakfaſt duly ſet, 

As BAxks and PRETTYMAN one morn were met, 
A ſtrife ariſing who could beſt ſupply, - 

In urgent caſes, a convenient lie; 

His ſkill ſuperior each eflay'd to prove 

In verſe alternate—which the Muſes love! 

While BrLLy, liſt ning to their tuneful plea, 

In ſilence ſipp'd his Commutation Tea, 

And heard thend boaſt, how loudly both had ly'd ; 
The Prieſt began, the Layman thus reply'd! 


PRETTYMAN. 


Why wilt thou, Banks, with me diſpute the prize? | 


Who is not cheated when a Parſon lies ? 
Since pious Chriſtians, ev'ry Sabbath-day, 
Muſt needs believe whate'er the Clergy ſay ! 
In ſpite of all you Laity can do, 

One lie 1 more than ten from you! 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 6. Ae alters eee 
| yer 9 Hot Corn ty feb in ahve mne. 


10 


13 
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gens» 
| BANKS, 
O witleſs lout ! in lies that touch the ſtate, 
We, Country Gentlemen, have far more weight; 
Fiction from us the public ſtill muſt gull: 48 1 
They think we're honeſt, as they know we're dull! 20 


PRETTYMAN. 
In yon Cathedral J a Prebend boaſt, 
The maiden bounty of our gracious hoſt! 
Its yearly profits I to thee reſign, 
If PITT pronounce not that the palm is mine! 


| © "BANKS, 

A Borough mine; a pledge far dearer ſure, 25 
Which in St. Stephen's gives a ſeat fecure! | 

If PitT to PRETTYMAN the prize decree, | 

Henceforth CORFE-CasTLE ſhall belong to thee! 


PITT, 
Begin the ſtrain—while in our eaſy chairs 


We lol}, forgetful of all public cares! e 11457 498 
L cet laying. Begin 


IMITATIONs. 88 
Ver. 29. Dicite—quandequidem in molli conſedimus herb. 


\ NOTES, 

Ver. x7. Our poet here ſeems to; deviate from his general rule, by the 
introduction of a phraſe which appears rather adapted' to the lower and 
leſs elevated ſtrain of paſtoral, than to the dialogue of perſons of ſuch diſ- 
ringuiſhed rank, It is, however, to be conſidered, that it is far from ex- 
ceeding the bounds of poſſibility, to ſuppoſe, that, in certain inſtances, the 


3 


— 


: e 
Begin the ſtrain — nor ſhall I deem my time 


Miſ-pent, in hearing a debate in rhyme ! 


PRETTYMAN, 
Father of lies! by whom in Epex's ſhade 
Mankind's firſt parents were to ſin betray d; 
Lo! on this altar, which to thee I raiſe, _ 
Twelve 81BLEs, bound in red Morocco, blaze. 


Baxks, 
Bleſt pow'rs of falſchood, at whoſe ſhrine I bend, 
Still may ſucceſs your votary's lies attend! 
What prouder victims can your altars boaſt, 
Than honour ſtain'd, and fame for ever loſt } 


"  PRETTYMAN. 
How ſmooth, perſuaſive, plauſible, and glib, 
From holy lips is «ropp'd the ſpecious fib! 
Which whiſper'd ſlyly, in its dark career 
Aſſails with art the unſuſpecting ear. 


BANES, 
How clear, convincing, eloquent, aud bold; 
The bare-fac'd lie, with manly courage told! 


Which, ſpoke in public, falls with greater force, 


And heard by hundreds, is beliey'd of courſe, 


35 


45 


epithet of. << Witleſs,” and the evarſe Cefignation of t Lout,” mey be as 


applicable to a diguitary of the church, as to the moſt ignorant and M- | 


terate ruſtic, 


O 2 


PRET= 


f 
9 
\ 


L 10 
PRETTYMAN, _ 
Search through each office for the baſeſt tool 
*Rear'd in Jacx Ropin$SON's abandon'd ſchool ; 50 
Ros x, beyond all the ſons of dulneſs, dull, 
Whoſe legs are ſcarcely thicker than his ſcull ; 
Not Ros E, from all reſtraints of conſcience free, 
In double-dealing is a match for me. 


BANKS, 
Step from St. Stephen's up to Leadenhall, 55 
Where Europe's crimes appear no crimes at all ; 
Not Major ScoTtrT, with bright pagodas paid, 


That wholeſale dealer in the lying trade; 


Not he, howe'er important his deſign, 
Can lie with impudence ſurpaſſing mine. 6o 


PRETTYMAN, 
Sooner the aſs in fields of air ſhall graze, 
Or WAR rox's Odes with juſtice claim the bays ; 


| IMITATIONS, 
V. 61. Ante leves ergo paſcentur in æthere cervi 
Et freta deſtituent nudos in littore piſces. 


NOTES, 


Ver. 62. The truth of this line muſt be felt by all who have read the 
lyrical effuſions of Mr. Warton's competitors, whoſe odes were ſome time 
fince publiſhed by Sir John Hawkins, Knight. The preſent paſſage muſt 
be underſtocd in reference to thoſe, ard not to the Laureat's general ta- 
lents, 9 | 


Sooner 


101 1 
Sooner ſhall mackrel on the plains diſport, | 
Or MurtcRrAve's hearers think his ſpeech too ſhort ; - 
Sooner ſhall ſenſe eſcape the prattling lips ve 65 


Of Captain CHARLES, or CoL'NeL HENRY, Pniers; 
Sooner ſhall CAM BELT mend his phraſe uncouth, 
Than Doctor PRETTYMAN ſhall ſpeak the truth! 


BANKS. 
When Fox and SHERIDAN for fools ſhall paſs, 
And JeMMY LUTTRELL not be thought an als ; 70 
When all their audience ſhall enraptur'd ſit 
With MAwEEV's eloquence, and MARTIN's wit; 
When fiery KENVYOx ſhall with temper ſpeak, 
When modeſt bluſhes dye DUnDas's cheek ; 
Then, only then, in PiTT's behalf will! 75 
Rufuſe to pledge my honour to a lie. 8. 


; PRETTYMAN. - 1 . 
While in ſuſpence our Iriſh project hung, 

A well-framed fiction from this fruitful tongue 

Bade the vain terrors of the City ceaſe, 3 

And lull'd the Manufacturers to peace: 80 
The tale was told with ſo demure an ar, 
Not wary Commerce could eſcape the ſnare, 


BANKS, 


When Secret Influence expiring lay, e 
And Whigs triumphant hail'd th' auſpicious day, 
| 2 —_— 


8 
I bore that faithleſs meſſage to the Houſe, wi e 85 
By Pirr contriv'd the gaping 'ſquires to cho 6 | 
That deed, I ween, demands fuperior thanks : 
| The Britiſh Commons were the dupes of BAaNxs. 


| FR ETTY MAN. 

Say in what regions are thoſe fathers found, 

For deep-diſſembling policy renown'd ; 90 
Whoſe ſubtle precepts for perverting truth, . 
To quick perfection train d our patron's youth, 

And taught him all the myſtery of lies ? 

Refolve me this, and I Veg the prize, 


* 


Say what tine mineral, brought from diſtant climes, 95 
Which ſcreens delinquents, and abſolves their crimes z 


IMITATIONS., 
Ver. $9. Dic quibus in terris, &c. - 


NOTES. 


Ver. 85. The ingenious and ſagacious gentlemen, who, at the period 
of the glorious revolution of 1784, held frequent meetings at the Saint 
Alban's Tavern, for the purpoſe of bringing about an union that might 
have prevented the diſſolution of Parliament; which meetings afforded 
time to one of the members of the propoſed union to concert means 
throughout every part of the kingdom, for enſuring the ſacceſs of that ſa- 
lutary and conſtitutional meaſure which, through his friend Mr. B— ks, 
he had folemnly pledged himſelf not to adopt. How truly does this con- 
duct mark © the ſtateſman born!“ | 
Dolus an virtus, quis in hoſte requirit ? | 


Who 


. 103 J 
Whoſe dazzling rays confound the ſpace between 
A tainted ſtrumpet and a ſpotleſs Queen; 


Which Aſia's Princes give, which Europe's take; 
Tell this, dear Doctor, and I yield the ſtake. too 


- PITT, 

Enough, my friends break off your tuneful ſport, 

Tis levee day, and I mult dreſs for Court; 

Which hath more boldly or expertly lied, 

Not mine th' important conteſt to decide. 

Take thou this Mir RE, Doctor, which debe 20 6 
A greater hypocrite ſure never wore ; 

And if to ſervices rewards be due, 


Dear BAx ks, this CORONET belongs to you: 


X 


Each from that Government deſerves a prize, 


Which thrives by ſhuffling, and ſubſiſts by lies. 119 
IMITATIONS. 
7 Ver. 104. Non noſtrum inter vos tantas componere lites. 


Ver. 1053. Et vitulà tu dignus & hic. 


NOTES, 


Ver. 98. It muſt be acknowledged that there is ſome obſcurity in this 


paſſage, as well as in the following line, 
« Which Aſia's princes give, which Europe's take:“ 


and of this certain ſeditious, malevolent, diſaffected critics have taken EY 
vantage, and have endeavoured, by a forced conſtruction, to diſcover in. - 


them an unwarrantable inſinuation againſt the higheſt and moſt ſacred 
charaQters ; from which infamous imputation, however, we truſt, the 

well-known and acknewledged loyalty of our author's principles will ſuf» 

6ciently protect him, 
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= ARGUMENT. | 
Mr. Wilkes and Lord HAwKkESBURY alternately congra- 
tulate each other on his Majeſty's late happy eſcape. The 
one deſcribes the joy which pervades the country ;. the (other 
fings the dangers from which our conflitution has been pre- 
ſerved. Though in the following Eclegue our author has 
not ſelected any fingle one of Virgil for a cloſe and exact 
parody, he ſeems to have had his eye principally upon the 
V7h, or the Dayanis, which contains the Elegy and 
_ APOTHEOSTS Julius Cæſar. 
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MARGARET NICHOLSON. 


ITI zocor up: the INDIA-BENCH appeas'd, 

The LansDownes ſatisfied, the LowTHERs pleaſed, 
Each job diſpatch d: the treaſury boys depart, 
As various fancy prompts each youthful heart | 


PITT, in chaſte kiſſes ſeeking virtuous joy, C1 

. Begs Lady CHATHAM: s bleſſing on her boy; 

While MOoRNINGTON, as vicious as he can, 

To fair RI in vain affects the man: 

With Lordly BUCKINGHAM retir d at STows, 8 

GRENVILLE, whoſe plodding brains no reſpite know, 10 

To prove next year, how our. finances thrive, 

Schemes new reports, that two and two make five. 

To plans of Eaſtern juſtice hies Dx DAs; 

And comely VILLIARs to his votive glaſs ; | 

To embryo tax-bills Rosx ; to dalliance STELE 3 33 

And hungry hirelings to their hard- earn d meal. 

A faithful pair, in mutual friendſhip tied, 

Once keen in hate, as now in love allied, 

(This, o'er admiging mobs in triumph R 

Libell'd his * and blaſphem'd his God; ; 20 
P 2 75 8 That, 


That, the mean drudge of tyranny and Born, 
At once his practis d pimp and proſtitute) 
Adſcombe's proud roof receives, whoſe dark receſss 
And empty vaults, its owner's mind expreſs, | g 
While block d- up windows to the world diiplay 25 
How much he loves a tax, how much invites the day. 

Here the dire chance that god- like GEORGE befel, 
How ſick in ſpirit, yet in health how well; 
What Mayors by dozens, at the tale affrighted, 
Got drunk, addreſs d, got laugh d at, and got knighted 30 
They read, with mingled horror and ſurpriſe, 
In London's pure Gazette, that never lies. 
Ye Tory bands, who taught by confcious fears, 
Have wiſely check'd your tongues, and fav'd your ears,— 
Hear, ere hard fate forbids—what heav'nly ſtrains 35 
Flow'd from the lips of theſe melodious ſwains : | 
Alternate was the ſong ; but firſt began, 
With hands uplifted, the regenerate man. 


WILKES. 
Bleſs'd be the beef-fed guard, whoſe vigorous twiſt 
Wrench'd the rais'd weapon from the murderer's fiſt, 40 
Him, Lords in waiting ſhall with awe behold 
In red tremendous, and hirſute in gold. 
On him, great monarch, let thy bounty ſhine, 
What meed can match a life ſo dear as thine ? 


> 6 
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e 
Well was that bounty meaſured, all muſt own, : 4 
That gave him half of what he ſaved—a crown. = 
Bleſs'd the dull edge, for treaſon's views unfit, 
Harmleſs as SYDNEY's rage, or BEARCROFT's wit. 
Bluſh, clumſy patriots, for degenerate zeal, ; 
Wirxxs had not guided thus the faithleſs ſteel! 50 

Round your ſad miſtreſs flock, ye maids elect, 

Whoſe charms ſevere your chaſtity prote& ; 

'Scar'd by whoſe glance, deſpairing love deſcries,. 

That virtue ſteals no triumph from your eyes. 

Round your bold rmaſter flock, ye mitred hive, - 55 
Wich anathems on Whigs his foul revive! * 
Saints! whom the ſight of human blood appals, 
Save when to pleaſe the Royal will it falls, 

He breathes ! he lives! the veſtal choir advance, 
Each takes a Biſhop, and leads up the dance, 
Nor dreads to break her long · reſpected vow, 

For chaſte — ah ſtrange to tell are biſhops now: 


| | 
| IMITATIONS, - 


Ver, 59. Ergo alacris ſylvas & cetera rura voluptas, 
Panaque paſtoreſque tenet, Dryadaſque puellas, 
Ver. 61. Nec lupus inſidias pecori, &c. 


NOTES. 
Ver, 46. balf-————a crown | Literally fo» 


[ aw J 
Saturnian times return the age of truth, | 
And—long foretoldis come; the Virgin Youth. 
Now ſage profeſſors, for their learning's curſe, 55 
Die of their duty in remorſeleſs verſe: 4401 
Now ſentimental Aldermen expire 
In proſe, Half flaming with the Muſe's fire; 
Their's—while rich dainties ſwim on every plate, 
Their's the glad:toil to feaft for Britain's fate; 760 
Nor mean the gift the Royal grace affords, | 
All ſhall be knights—but thoſe that ſhall be lords. 
Fountain of Honour, that art never dry, 
Touch'd with whoſe drops of grace no thief can die, 
Still with new titles ſoak the delug'd land, a 
Still may we all be ſafe from Kxren's menac'd hand 


, IMITATIONS. = 
Ver. 63. Jam redit et Virgo, redeunt Saturnia regna. 


Y 


NOTES. 


Ver. 63, 64. It is remarkable that theſe are the only lines which our 
Poet has imitated from the IVth Eclogue (or the Pollio) of Virgil. Per- 
haps the direct and obvious application of that whole Eclogue appeared 
to our author to be an undertaking too eaſy for the exerciſe of his ſupe- 
rior talents ; or perhaps he felt himſelf too well anticipated by a ſimilar 
imitation of Pope's Mefhah, which was inſerted fone time fince in one of 
the public papers, If the author will favour us with a corrected copy, 
adapted rather to the Pollio than the Meffiah, we ſhall be be happy to give 
it a place in our ſubſequent editions, of which we doubt not the good 
. taſte of the town will-demand as many as of the reſt of our celebrated 
| bard's immortal compoſitions. 

3 81 8 IEXEIxSOx. 
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JENKINSON-: . 

on wond'rous man, with a more:wond'rous Muſe! 
Ober my lank limbs thy ſtrains a ſleep diffuſe} -- 
Sweet as when P1TT with words diſdaining end, 
Toils to explain, yet ſcorns to compiehend. 
Ah! whither had we fled, had that foul day 
Torn him untimely from our arms away? 
What ills had mark'd the age, had that dire thruſt 
Pierc'd his ſoft heart, and bow'd his bob to duſt 
Gods! to my labouring ſight what phantoms riſe? | 
Here Juries triumph, and there'droops Exciſe! 
Fierce from defeat, and with collected might, 
The low-born Commons claim the people's richt: 
And mad for freedom, vainly deem'd cheir own,” 
Their eye preſumptuous dares to ſcan the throne. 
See—in the general wreck. that ſmothets all, 
Juſt ripe for juſtice—ſee my HasTines fall. 
Lo, the dear Major meets a rude repulſe, 
Though blazing in each hand he bears a BULSE; i 
Nor Miniſters attend, nor Kings relent,. . ub 
Though rich Naos 1 
See EDEN's faith expos d to ſale again, ee 
Who takes his plate, mann en in vain,” FN 


A 


IHA Tens. 
Ver, 78. Tale tuum carmen nobis, dlvine Posta, 
ale ſopor feſſis in gramine. - 
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See countleſs eggs for us obſcure the ſky, 

Each blanket trembles, and each pump is dry. 100 
Far from good things Dunpas is ſent to roam, 

Ah !—worlſe than baniſh'd ,—doom'd to live at home. 
Hence dire illuſions! diſmal ſcenes away— 

Again he cries, © What, what!“ and all is gay. 


Come, Bxunswrek, come, great King of loaves and fiſhes, 
Be bounteous ſtill to grant us all our wiſhes ! 106 
Twice every year with BRAU roy as we dine, | 
Pour'd to the brim—eternal George—be thine 
Two foaming cups of his nectareous juice, 

W a to gods, — no mortal vines produce. 1 10 
To us ſhall BRUDENELL ſing his choiceſt airs, | 

And cap'ring MULGRAVE ape the grace of bear 
A.grand thankſgiving pious YoRK compoſe, '- o 
In all the proud parade of pulpit proſe ; | 2885 
For ſure Omniſcience will delight to hear, 

| Thou ſcapeſt a danger, that was never near. 115 

| | While ductile Prrr thy whiſper'd wiſh obeys, — 
| While dupes believe whate'er the Doctor fays, | 


| IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 306. Sis bonus; O! felixque tuis— 


Ver. 107. Pocula bina novo ſpumantia lacte quot—annis 
Crateraſque duo ſtatuam tibi. 


Ver. 109. Vina nevum fundum calathis Arviſia nectar. 


Ver. 114. Cantabunt mihi Dametas et Lictius bea, 
Saltantes Satyros imitabitur Alpkezſibzus, 


5 | : While. 


* 


E 13. } 
While panting to be tax'd, the famiſh'd Poor 
Grow to their chains, and only beg for more; o 
| While fortunate j in ill, thy ſervants find nts 
No ſnares too ſlight to catch the vulgar mind: 


ol 
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Fix d as the doom, thy power ſhall fill remain, 
And thou, wiſe King, as uncontroul'd ſhalt reign. 


WILKES. ' | 
Thanks, Fenty, thanks, for ever could'ſt — ſing, 125 


For ever could I ſit, and hear thee praiſe the King. 
Then take-this book, which with a Patriot's pride, 
Once to his ſacred warrant I deny'd, 

Fond though he was of reading all I wrote : 

No gift can better ſuit thy tuneful throat. 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 121. Dum juga montis aper, &c 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum, laudeſque manebunt. 


Pe Ver. 130. At tu ſume pedum, quod cum me ſæpe rogaret 
Non tulit Antigenes, et erat tum dignus amari. 


NOTES, , Y 


Ver. 119. The public alarm expreſſed upon the event which is the ſub- 
ject of this Paſtoral, was certainly a very proper token of affection to a 
Monarch, every action of whoſe reign denotes him to be the father of 
his people. Whether it has ſufficiently ſubfided to admit of a calm en- 
quiry into ſacts, is a matter of ſome doubt, as the addrefſes were not 
finiſhed in ſome late Gazettes. If ever that time ſhould arrive, the 
world will be very well pleaſed to hear that the miſerable woman whom 
the Privy Council have judiciouſly,confined in Bedlam for her lifey nover 
even aimed a . his Anguit Fae. = 


Ver. 127. This Beek, &c, Effay on Woman. 
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[ 114 } 
JENKINSON, . | 

And thou this Scottiſh pipe, which Jamie's breath, 
Inſpir'd when living, and bequeath'd in death, 
From lips unhallow'd I've prefery'd it long: | 
Take the juſt tribute of thy loyal ſong. 5 134 


IMITATIONS, 


Ver. 134. Eft mibi— | 
Fiſtula, Dametas dono mihi quam dedit olim, | 
Et dixit moriens, Te nunc habet iſta ſecundum,” Ee. II. 


| NOTES. 
Ver. 130. Ne gift can better ſuit thy———tbrogt. The ungrateful peo- 


ple of England, we have too much reaſon to fear, may be of a different 


opinion. 
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ARGUMENT. 


THE following is a very cloſe Tranſlation of VIRGIL's 
SILENUS; fo chifſe indeed that many readers may be ſur- 
priſed ar ſueh à deviation from our author's uſual mode of 

| | imitating the ancients. But we are to conſider that VIR- 

| | GIL is revered by his Countrymen, not only as a Poet, but 
| 


by by % V \ 
- - — - 
- 4 fideo wetlands. a. « 
” . a ad.- 2 , 1 
> 4 
, 


likewiſe at a prophet and magician ; and our incomparable 

Tranſlator, who was not ignorant of this circumſtance, was 
F convinced, that VIRGIL in his STILENUS had really 
| | and bona fide meant to allude to the Wonders of the preſent 
Reign, and conſequently that it became his Duty to adhere 
moſt ftriftly to his Original, and to convey the true Meaning 
of this hitherto inexplicable Eclogue. 
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CHARLES JENKINSON. 


Mid was the Muſe, that from a Norman ſcroll + 
Firſt rais'd to fame the barbarous worth of RoLLEe, 
And dar'd on Dx von's hero to diſpenſe 


The gifts of Language, Poetry, and Senſe. oY 
In proud Pindaries next my {kill I ty d. 3 


But SALISB'RY wav'd his wand and check'd my pride: 

« Write Engliſh, friend, (he cry'd) be plain, and flatter, 
Nor thus confound your compliment and ſatire, * 
« Even I, a critic by the King's command, 

« Find theſe here Odes damn'd hard to underſtand.” 10 
Now then, O deathleſs theme of WazTox's Muſe, 
Oh great in War! Oh glorious at Reviews: 


IMITATIONS, 


Ver, 1. Prima Syracofio dignata eſt ludere verſu, 
Noſtra, nec erubuit ſylvas habitare Thalia, 
Cum canerem reges & prelia, Cynthius aurgm 
Vellit, & admonult, &c. &. | 
Ver. 11. Nunc ego, (namque ſuper tibi erunt qui dicere laudes 
Vare, tuus cupiant, & triſtia condere bella) 
Sylyeſtrem tenui meditabor arundine muſam. 


While 


t in 1 

While many a rival, anxious for the bays, 

Purſues thy virtues with relentleſs praiſe ; 

While at thy levee ſmiling crouds appear, 15 
Bleſt that thy birth-Uzy happens orice à year : 
Like good Six Cecit, I to woods retire, 
And write plain eclogues oer my parlour fire. 
Yet ſtill for thee my loyal verſe ſhall flow, 

Still, ſhou'd it pleaſe, to thee its charms ſhall owe; 20 
And well J ween, to each ſucceeding age, 
Thy name ſhall guard and conſecrate my page. 
Begin my Muſe As WiLzzrFoRcE and BAxks, 
Late in the Lobby play d their uſual pranks,” | 
Within a water-cloſet's niche immur uu 23 
(Oh that the treacherous door was unſecur d) 
His wig awry, his papers on the ground, 
Drunk, and aſleep, CHARLES Janxinson they found. 
Tranſported at the ſiglit, (for oft of late 0 
At P1TT's aſſembled on affairs of ſtate, 30 
They both had preſs d him, but could ne er prevail, = 
To ſing a merry * or tell a tale) 
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Ver. 18. | . N — quis tamzen hee sen fiquis 
Captus amore leget, te noſtræ, Vare, myricas 
Te nemus omne canet, &c. 
Ver. 23, — al 
Silenum pueri ſomno videre jacentem. 
Ver. 29. Aggreſſi, nam ſpe ſenex ſpe carminis ambo 
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119 J 
In ruſh th' advent rous youths ;—they ſeize, they bind, 
Make faſt his legs, and tie his hands behind, 
Then ſcream for help; and inſtant to their aid _ 
Pon onA flies, POMONA, lovely maid ; | , 
Or maid, or goddeſs, ſent us from above, 
To bleſs young Senators with fruit and love. 
Then thus the ſage—** Why theſe unſeemly bands 7 
« Untie my legs, dear boys, and looſe my hands; 40 
The promis'd tale be yours: a tale to du; 
« To fair PooNA different gifts are due.” 
Now all things haſte to hear the maſter talk: 
Here Fawns and Satyrs from the Bird-cage-walk, 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 35. Addit ſe ſociam timidiſque ſupervenit Ægie, 
Egle Naiadum pulcherrima. 

Quid vincula nectitis? * 
Solvite me puer 
Carmina quæ vultis cognoſcite, carmina vobis ; 
Huic aliud mercedis erit. 

Ver. 43- Tum vero in numerum faunoſque feraſque videres, 

Ludere, tum rigidas motare cacumina quercus. 


Ver, 39. 


A 


NOT ES. 6 


Ver. 42. To fair Pomona, &c.] We are ſorry to inform our readers, 
that the promiſe which Mr. Jenkinſon here intimates in favour of the lady 
was, we fear, but the promiſe of a courtier. Truth ebliges us to declare, 
that having taken ſome pains to enquire into the facts, we were aſſured 
by the lady herſelf, that ſhe never received any other gifty preſent, or 


compliment whatever from Mr. Jenkinſon, 
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Here Centaur KzNYox, and the Sylvan ſage, 03.4000 45 
Whom Bowoop guards to rule a purer age, 
Here T W. B r. H appear, 

With many a minor ſavage in their rear, 

| Panting for treaſons, riots, gibbets, blocks, 

= To ſtrangle Noxrn, to ſcalp and eat CHARLEs Fox. 50 
| There H of ſober band in ſilence wait, my 
Inur'd to ſleep, and patient of debate; 

Firm in their ranks, each rooted to his chair 

They lit, and wave their wooden heads in air. 

Leſs mute the rocks while tuneful Phoebus ſung, 2 55 
i Leſs ſage the critic brutes round Orpheus hung ; 


g For true and pleaſant were the tales he told, 

f His theme great GEORGE's age, the age of gold. 

| Ere GeoRGe appear'd a Briton born and bred, 

1 One general Chaos all the land o' erſpread: | 60 
There lurking ſeeds of adverſe ſactions lay, | 


| Which warm'd and nurtur'd by his dawning ray, 
# 
3h IMITATIONS. 
A X 
| Ver. 55. Nec tantum Phcebo gaudet Parnaſſia rupes, 
' Nec tantum Rhodope miratur et Iſmarus Orphea. 
is | Ver, 57. Namque canebat, uti magnum per inane coacta, 
of , Semina terrarumque ahimeque mariſque fuiſſent, 
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Et liquidi ſimul ignis: Ut his exordia primis 
Omnia, & ipſe tener mundi concreverit orbis. 


Ver. 62 Incipiant ſylvæ cum primum ſur gere? 
Jamque novum ut terræ ſtupeant luceſcere ſolem. 
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Sprang into life, Then firſt began to EW 
The tender ſhoots of young Prerogative ; 
Then ſpread luxuriant, when unclouded ſhone 
The full meridian ſplendour of the throne. 
Yet was the Court a ſolitary waſte ; 
Twelve lords alone the Royal chamber grac'd 
When Burx, the good DEUCALI1oN of the = 
To gracious BRUNSWICK pray d, nar pray d in vain. 
For ſtraight (oh goodrieſs of the royal mind l) 
Eight blocks, to duſt and rubbiſh long confin a, 


Now wak'd by mandate from their trance of years, 


Grew living NT ty juſt like other Peers. 

Nor here his kindneſs ends From wild debate 
And factious rage he guards his infant ſtate. 
Reſolv'd alone his empire's toils to bear, 

Be all men dull!” he cry'd, and dull they were, 


IMITATIONS, 
ver. . .⁊-qỹUę — —Cumque 
Rara per ignotos errent animalia montes. 
Ver. 69. Hine lapides Pyrrhe 3d 
Ver. 78, — Saturnia regna, 


„ : - ; 


NOTES. 


75 


Ver. 68. Our Pont; for 6 cunt s Sehe of the Court cles 6 
he muſt certainly be, is a little inaccurate here, The Lords of the Bed- 
chamber were in truth thirteen, and feven only were added. The num- 


bers in the text were probably preſerved as more cuphonious. 
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Then 
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Then ſenſe was treaſon ;—then with bloody claw 
Exulting ſoar'd the vultures of the law: 0 
Then ruffians robb'd by piniſterial writ, Th 
And GRENVILLE plunder'd reams of uſeleſs wit, : "0 
While mobs got drunk till learning ſhould reyive, 
And loudly bawl'd for WITKESs and Forty-five, 

Next to WIII Piyr he paſt, ſo ſage, ſo young, 
So cas d with wiſdom, and {o arm'd with tongue; 
His breaſt with every royal virtue full, 


Poe 


Vet ſtrange to tell, the minion of Jokn BULL. 


Prepoſt'rous paſſion! ſay, what fiend poſſeſt, 

Miſ guided youth, what phrenzy fir d thy breaſt? 90 
Tis true, in Senates, many a hopeful lad 

Has rav'd in mataphor, and run ſtark mad; 

His friend, the heir-apparent of MoxTROSE, 

Feels for his beak, and ſtarts to find. a noſe; | 
Yet at theſe times preſerve the little ſhare | 95 


Ol ſenſe and thought intruſted to their care; 


TMITATTONS. 
Ver. $1. Caucaſeaſque reſert vol acres, 
Ver, 82. Furtumque Promethed. 


- 


Ver. 84. — Hylan nautz quo ſonte relictum, 
. Clamaſſent ut littus Hyla, Hyla, omne ſonaret, 


Ver. $8. Pafiphaen nivei ſolatur amore juvenci. 
Ver. 89. Ah virgo infelix quæ te dementia cepit ? 


Ver. 93- Prætides implerunt ſalfis mugitibus agros, 
Ver. 96. Et ſæpe in lævi queſiſent cornua fronte, 


At non, &c. 


While 
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89 While thou with ceaſeleſs folly, endleſs labour, 
* Now coaxing JOHN, now flirting with his neighbour. 
18 Haſt ſeen thy lover from his bonds ſet free, hy 5 
Damning the ſhop-tax, and himſelf, and thee. © 100 

Now good Macrhxksox, whoſe prolific muſe 
85 Begets falſe tongues, falſe heroes, and falſe news, 
Now frame new lies, now ſcrutinize thy brain, 
And bring th' inconſtant to theſe arms again 

Next of the Yankeys' fraud the maſter told, 16 5 
And GRENVILLE' s fondneſs for Heſperian gold; 12 


IMITATIONS. — 

Ver. 99. Ille latus niveum, &c f 
Ver. 101, ———Claudite nymphe x | 
Dictææ nymphe, nemorum jam claudite ſaltus, f | | 

51 ut forte ferant oculis'ſeſe obyja noſtris, | || 
Errabutida bovis veſtigia. 5 |, 


Ver. 106. Tum canit Heſperidum miratam mala puellam. 


ver. 101. Good Macpberſen, &c,] This ingenious gentleman, who firſt | 
ſignalized himſelf by a bombaſt tranſlation of poems which never exiſted, 
is now ſaid occafionally to indulge his native genius for fl tion in para- 
graphs of poetical proſe for ſome of our daily papers. 

Ver. 106. Heſperian geld.] The American revenue, which the late 
Mr. Grenville was to have raiſed by his celebrated Stamp Act. Mr. Jen- 
kinſon, who was himſelf the author of that act, here delicately touches on 
the true origin of the American war; a a meaſure in which, howeyer un- . 
ſucceſsful, we doubt not, he will ever bs ready to glory- 
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t 124 J 
And GRENVILLE's friends conſpicuous from he, 
In moſſy down incas 'd, and bitter tar. - 


Six CECIL next adorn'd the pompous "2 
Led by his CzL1A throug th' admiring throng, 3 
All CzL1a's ſiſters hail'd the prince of bards, 
Reforming ſailors bow'd, and patriot guards : 
While thus Stx IosE EH (his ſtupendous, head 
Crown'd with green - groc'ry, and with flow'rs o'erſpread) 
From the high huſtings ſpoke---*« This pipe be thine, 175 
«« This pipe, the fav'rite preſent of the Nine, 
« On which WiLL WIT IRH IAH play'd thoſe 8 

« airs, 


Which to ST. Jamzs's wm en May rs, 


IMITATIONS. a 


Ver. 108, Tum Phaetontiadas muſco circumdat amaræ 
Corticis, atque ſolo proceras erigit. 
Ver. 109. Tum canit errantem——Gallum, 
Aonas in montes ut duxerit una ſororum, 
Utque viro Phcebi chorus affurrexerit omnis ; 
Ut Linus hæc illi divino carmine paſtor 
Floribus, atque apio crines ornatus amaro, 
Dixerit; hos tibi dant calamos, en accipe, muſz, 
Aſcreo quos ante ſeni, quibus ille ſolebat 
Cantando rigidas deducere montibus ornos, &c. Ec. wood 


NOTES. 


Ver. 110. S1z Cxc11's poems to Czlia are well known; and we are 
perſuaded will live to preſerve the fame of his talents, when his admirable, 
letter to the Scottiſh reformers, and his pamphlet on the Weſtminſter 
Election, ſhall be forgotten. | | | 


And 


ful 


A F 4 


All chis, and more he told, and every word 135 


128 3 
6c And forc'd ſtiff-jointed Aldermen to bend; | 
Sing thou on this thy SAL'szyRY, ſing thy friend; 120 
« Long may he live in thy protecting ſtrains, | 
« And HATFIELD vie with 'TeMPE's fabled plains?” 
Why ſhould I tell th election's horrid tale, 
That ſcene of libels, riots, blood, and ale? 
There of Sam Hovss the horrid form appeared; 125 
Round his white apron howling monſters reared 
Their angry clubs; mid broken heads they polled, 
And Hoop's beſt ſailors in the kennel rolled! 
Ah! why MAanon's diſaſtrous fate record? | 
Alas! how fear can change the fierceſt lord! 130 
See the ſad ſequel of the grocers' treat— Ny; 
Behold him darting up St. James's-ftreet, 1 
Pelted, and ſcared, by Book x's helliſh ſprites, = 
And vainly fluttering round the door of WNITE's! | 
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With filent awe th' attentive ſtriplings heard, 
When, burſting on their ears, ſtern PxAxsox's note 
Proclaim'd the queſtion put, and called them forth to vote, 


| IMITATIONS. | 
Ver. 225. Quid loquar==Scyllum quam fama ſecuta eſt 4 
Candida ſnecinctam latrantibus inguina monſtris | 
— — ——iit in alto F 
Ah timidos nautas canibus laceraſſe marinis, |, 
Ver, 132. Aut ut mutatos Terei norraverit artus z . 
Quas illi Philomela dapes, que dona pararit, 
Quo cursd deſerta petiverit, & quibus ante 
Infelix ſua tecta ſupervolitae erit alis. 


JEKYLL. 
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=_ — miſerabile Carmen 
Integrat, & mzſtis lats loca queſtibus implet.— VII GIL. 


J EK Y LL, the wag of law, the ſcribbler's pride, 
Calne to the ſenate Tent=when TownsHEeND died. 
So LansDowNE will'd :—the old hoarſe rock at reſt, 


A jackdaw-phcenix chatters from his neſt. 


Stateſman, and lawyer now, with claſhing cares, 5 


Th' important youth roams thro' the Temple ſquares ; 

Yet ſtays his ſtep, where, with congenial play, 

The well-known fountain babbles day by day : 

The little fountain !—whoſe reſtricted courſe, 

In low, faint eſſays owns its ſhallow ſource, +00 
There, to the tinkling jet he tun'd his tongue, | [ ſung. 


While LaxnsDOWNE's fame, and LansDOWNE's fall, he 


« Where were our friends, when the remorſeleſs crew 


« Offelon Whigs—great Lanspownt's pow 'r o erthrew? 


« For neither then, within St. Stephen's wall 15 
« Obedient WEST cor x hail'd the Treaſury- call; 

« Nor treachery then had branded EDpen's fame, 

« Or taught mankind the miſcreant Mixchix's name. 


8 cc Joyful : 


— 


(- 130 


# Joyful no more (tho! Tomy ſpoke ſo long) tongue. 


&« Was high-born HowarD's cry, or PownEy's prattling 
« Vain was thy roar, Manon !—tho' loud and deep; 21 
« Not our own GILBERT could be rous'd from ſleep. 


% No bargain yet the tribe of Pfiyrs had made: [aid; 


„% LANSDOWNE! you ſought in vain ev'n MULGRAVE'S 

« MUuLGRA VE—at whoſe harſh ſcream, in wild ſurpriſe, 25 

„The ſpeethleſs Speaker lifts his drowſy eyes. 

« Ah! hapleſs day! till, as thy hours return, 

« Let Jeſuits, Jews, and ſad Diſſenters mourn ! 

« Each quack and ſympathizing juggler groan, 

*« While bankrupt brokers echo moan for moan. 30 
« Oh! much-lov'd peer — my patron - model friend! 
« How does thy alter d ſtate my boſom rend. 

« Alas! the ways of courts are ſtrange and dark ! 

« PITT ſcarce would make thee now—a Treafury-clerk !”? 
| Stung with the maddening thought, his griefs, his fears 
Diſſolve the plaintive councellor in tears. 36 
How oft,” he cries, © has wretched LaxsbDown ſaid; 
« Curs'd be the toilſome hours by ſtateſmen led 

« Oh! had kind heaven ordain'd my humbler fle | 

« A country gentleman's —of ſmall eflate== = 40 
« ith Price and Prieſtley, in ſome diftant grove, 

Big I had led the Inwly life I love. 


& Thou, Price! had deign'd to calculate my flocks ! 
. Thou, Prieſtley | ſav'd them from the lightning ſhocks ! | 


« Unknown 


1 131 J 
&« Unknown the ſtorms and tempeſtr of the late——> 45 
« Unfelt the mean ambition to be great ; | 
« [n Bowood's ſhade had paſſed my peaceful days, 
« Far from the town and its deluſive ways ; 
« The cryſtal brook my bev' rage and my food 
7 Hips, cornels, haws, and berries of the word.” 50 
«« Bleſt peer! eternal wreaths adorn thy brow ! 
* Thou CIxcIxxNATrus of the Britiſh plough ! 


« But rouſe again thy talents and thy zeal! 

Thy Sovereign, ſure, muſt wiſh thee Privy-ſeal. | 
« Or, what if from the ſeals thou art debarr'd? 55 
« Cuaxpos, at leaſt, he might for thee diſcard. 

« Come, LansDowNE ! come thy life, no more thy own, 
Oh! brave again the ſmoke and noiſe of town: 

e For Britain's ſake, the weight of greatneſs bear, 


And ſuffer honors thou art doom'd to wear.“ 60 


To thee her Princes, lo! where India ſends ! 


All BENFigLD's here—and there all Has r NOS“ friends; 


Ma cPHERSON— W RAXALL—SULLIVAN—behold ! 
 Calii,—BarweLL—MIDDLETON—with heaps of gold! 


Rajahs—Nabobs—from Oude—Tanjore—Arcot= 65 


And ſee !—(nor, oh! diſdain him!) Major ScoTT. 

Ah! give the Major but one gracious nod: 

Ev'n Pirr himſelf once deign'd to court the ſquad. 

« Oh! be it therrs, with more than patriot heat, 

« To ſnatch thy virtues from their lov'd retreat; 70 


— 
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Drag thee reluctant to the haunts of men, 
40 And make thee miniſter—Oh! God !—but when!” 
. Thus mourn'd the youth— till, ſunk in penſive grief, 
He wood his handkerchief for ſoft relief. 
In either pocket either hand he threw ; 75 
When, lo! from each, a precious tablet flew. 
This, —his ſage patron's wond'rous ſpeech on trade: 
This, —his own book of ſarcaſms ready made. 
Tremendous book! thou motley magazine 
Of ſtale ſeverities, and pilfer'd ſpleen ! 80 
O! rich in ill !---within thy leaves entwin'd, 
What glittering adders lurk to ſting the mind. 
Satire's Muſeum !---with S1R ASHTON's lore, 
The naturaliſt of malice eyes thy ſtore : 
Ranging, with fell Virti, his poiſonous tribes 85 
Of embryo ſneers, and anamalcule gibes. | 
Here inſect puns their feeble wings expand 
To ſpeed, in little flights, their lord's command: 
There, in their paper chryſalis, he ſees | 
Specks of bon mots, and eggs of repartees. 90 
In modern ſpirits ancient wit he ſteeps; 
If not its gloſs, the reptile's venom keeps: 
Thy quaintneſs, DUNNiNG ! but without thy ſenſe ; 7 
And juſt enough of B-—— t, for offence. 
On theſe lov'd leaves a tranſient glance he threw : 95 


But weightier themes his anxious thoughts purſue. 


Deep 


35 
Deep ſenatorial pomp intent to reach, 
With ardent eyes he hangs o'er LAxsDOowNRꝰs ſpeech. 
Then, loud the youth proclaims the enchanting words 
That charm'd the © noble natures” of the lords. 100 
« Lyft and obſcur d in Bowood's humble bow'r, 
« No party tool---no candidate for por 
« come, my lords] an hermit from my cell, 
« A few blunt truths in my plain ſtyle to tell. 


« Highly I praiſe your late commercial plan: 105 | 


*« Kingdoms ſhould all unite---like man and man. 
« The French love peace---ambition they deteſt; 
« But Cherburg's frightful works deny, me reft. 
« With joy I fee new wealth for Britain ſhipp'd. 


« Liſbon's a froward child, and ſhould be whipp'd. 110 


« Yet Portugal's our old and beſt ally, 

« And Gallic faith is but a ſlender tie. 

« My lords] the manufaQturer's a fool; 

« The clothier, too, knows nothing about wool ; 


« Their intereſts till demand our conſtant care: 115 


Their griefs are mine — their fears are my deſpair. 

« My lords ! my ſoul is big with dire alarms; 

« Turks, Germans, Ruſſians, Pruſſians, all in arms! 

« A noble Pole (I'm proud to call him friend!) 

« Tells me of things---I cannot comprehend. +, a0 

« Your brdſhip's hatrs would fland on end to hear 

« My laſt diſpatches from the Grand Vizier, © ; 
S | | 420 * The 
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« The fears of Dantzick-merchants can't be tald: 
*« Accounts from Cracow make my blood run cold. 
« The flate of Portſmouth, and of Plymouth Docks, 125 
Hur Trade---your Taxes---Army--- Navy---Stocks--- 
« All haunt me in my dreams ; and, when I riſe, 
« The Bank of England ſcares my open eyes. 
« [ jee---] know ſome dreadful ſtorm is brewing ; 
Arm all your canfls-——yaur Navy 1s your ruin, 130 
« [ ſay it fill; but (let me be believ'd) 
« [n this yaur lordſhips have been much daceiv d. 
« A noble Duke affirms, I like his plan: 
« [ never did, my lords I never can--- 
« Shame on the flanderous breath ! which dares inflil 135 
« That I, who now condemn, advis'd the ill. 
.- Plain words, thank Heav'n ! are always underſtoad: 
I could approve, I. ſaid---but not I wou'd. 
* Anxious to make the noble Duke content, 


% My wiew was juft to. ſeem to give conſent, 140 
pile all the world might ſee that nothing leſs was \ 
« meant.” 


While JexYLL thus, the rich exhauſtteſs ſtore 
Of Laxspowxe's rhetoric ponders o'er and o'er ; 
And, wrapt in happier dreams of future days, 
His patron's triumphs in his own ſurveys 145 
Admiring barriſters in crowds reſort 
From Figtree---Brick---Hare---Pump---and Garden-court. 


' Anxious 
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Anxious they Faze—and watch with ſilem awe 
The motley ſon of politics and law 
* Meanwhile, with ſofteſt ſmiles and courteons bows, 50 
He, graceful bending, greets their ardent vows. 1 
Thanks, generous friends, he cries, „kind Tem- 


plers, thanks! | 
« 'Tho' now, with LansDoOwNE's band, your JEKYLL 
_ ranks, N 


% Think not, he wholly quits Back- letter cares; 

« Still —ftill the lawyer with the fateſman ſhares.” - 155 
But, ſee ! the ſhades of night o'erſpread the ſkies! 

Thick fogs and vapours from the Thames ariſe. 

Far different hopes our ſeparate toils inſpire: 

To parchment you, and precedent retire. 

With deeper bronze your darkeſt looks imbrown, 160 

Adjuſt your brows for the demurring frown : 

Brood o'er the fierce rebutters of the bar, 

And brave the iue of the gowned war. 

Me, all unpraQtis'd in the baſhful mood, 

Strange, novice thoughts, and alien cares delude. 165 

Yes, modeſt Eloquence! ev'n I muſt court 


For once, with mimic vows, thy coy ſupport ; 


Oh! would'ſt thou lend the ſemblance of my charms! 


Feign'd agitations, and aſſum d alarms; - 

"FT were all I'd aſk :---but for one day alone 170 

To ape thy downcaſt look---thy ſuppliant tone: 
2 | To 
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To pauſe---and bow with heſitating grace—— 
Here try to falter---there a word miſplace : 
Long-baniſhed bluſhes this pale cheek to teach, 
And act the miſeries of a maiden ſpeech. 
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